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Odds  are  that  the  very  word 
posture  throws  you  into  a 
slaunch.  You  have  heard  it  since 
Mother  first  started,  “Hold  your 
shoulders  back,  dear,”  right 
down  the  gambit  of  the  phys.  ed. 
teacher,  the  dancing  teacher, 
the  first  date  with  an  older  man 
(he  didn’t  say  anything,  but  the 
way  he  looked  made  you 
straighten  automatically)  and 
finally  to  your  husband’s 
question,  yesterday,  “Are  you 

(continued  on  page  53) 


A Student  Spotters  Guide  to  Recognizing 
Members  of  the  Family  UofTus  Engineer icus 


CUEMICAUUS- 


First  the  family  UofTus  Engineericus  may  be  broken  down  into  two 
genera,  that  of  Engineericus  Scientus  (also  known  as  Abnormalus)  and 
that  of  Engineericus  Regulus.  After  that,  each  genus  can  be  divided  into 
several  species.  We  hope  to  give  here  as  complete  as  possible  information 
on  the  identification  of  each  variety. 

CHARACTERISTICS  OF  THE  FAMILY, 

This  family  is  composed  of  relatively  hardy  sorts,  which  are  usually 
tame,  and  friendly  toward  humans.  Especially  of  interest  is  their  ad- 
venturous nature,  enjoyment  of  making  noise,  raping,  pillaging,  and 
putting  on  a show  of  amusing  antics. 

Engineericus  have  particularly  prominent  colours  of  yellow  or  white  on 
their  backs.  It  is  not  known  whether  these  displays  are  to  establish  their 
position  among  students,  or  perhaps  to  attract  females  for  mating  pur- 
poses.   

GENUS  SCIENTUS 

Members  of  this  genus  share  common  features.  Among  them  are  the 
markings  “ENG  SCI”  to  be  found  on  the  shoulder.  Also  apparent  are  the 
uniformly  stunned  expression  and  bags  under  the  eyes. 

CHEMICALUS: 

In  many  cases  the  hands  are  an  important  factor  to  exact  identity. 
Missing  fingers  and  acid  bums  most  likely  indicate  Chemicalius 

Natural  Habitat;  Wallberg  Building. 


YEM  YEM  YESUS: 

This  species  is  verging  on  ex- 
tinction and  she  is  very  rare  indeed. 
Likes  to  bend  steel  with  bare  hands 
just  to  see  how  it  breaks. 


• FUrsajs- 


PHYSICUS: 

Noted  for  the  ability  to  travel  at  speeds  close  to  c,  this  species  are  ac- 
tually closely  related  to  the  A&S  family. 

AEROSPACIOUS: 

Flighty  in  nature,  this  species  may  be  observed  by  looking  up.  Also 
v often  seen  running  down  stairs,  arms  outstretched  sideways,  crying 
“BRRRRRM,  BRRRRRM” 

v Natural  Habitat:  Galbraith  Building  but  migrates  north  frequently. 
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GEOPHYSICUS: 


Has  a curious  fascination  with  the 
ground.  Thus  Geophysicus  may  be 
observed  by  looking  down. 


•BiO&xijnus- 


663R4YQCUS- 


COMPUTER  SCIENTUS: 

Due  to  long  involvement  with 
computing  equipment  this  species  has 
evolved  delicate  fingers  and  strong 
arms,  combined  with  a brain  in- 
sensitive to  language,  especially 
naughty  words.  May  respond  to  the 
recitation  of  numbers  (Fixed  or 
Floating  Point). 

Natural  Habitat:  Sandford 

Fleming  Building  and  999  Queen 
Street  West. 


ELECTROCUTUS: 

Again  the  hands  are  useful  for  recognition.  Burns  are  a hazard  of  the 
environment  of  Electrocutus,  but  may  sometimes  be  confused  with  those 
of  Chemicalius.  Permanent  Afro  hair-do’s  sported  by  many  Electrocutus 
are  helpful  in  distinguishing  between  the  two. 


•Asaaffiscious- 

NUCLEUS 

This  genus  is  outwardly 
unremarkable,  except  when  in  the 
presence  of  the  Regge  Poles. 
However,  they  are  most  easily 
detected  in  a darkened  room.  Here, 
unlike  cats,  whom  we  know  are  grey 
in  a similar  environment,  they  tend 
more  to  the  blue  end  of  the  spectrum. 
Mating  CalLQuarks!  Quarks! 
Habitat:  Wallberg,  McLennan, 
or  near  any  alpha  source. 


• NUCLEUS1 


GENUS REGULUS 

On  the  average,  members  of  this  group  are  larger  and  not  as  bright  as 
SCIENTUS  , their  only  claim  to  intelligence  being  that  they  did  not  join 
those  of  the  preceding  genus. 

Markings  amoung  Genus  Regulus  are  often  confusing,  since  they  may 
be  “ENG  SCI”  as  in  Genus  Scientus,  or  one  of  the  ones  listed  below. 


CIVILUS 


•COWPUTLR 

SCIENTUS- 


accompahwehz. 
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ELECTRICUTUS: 

Regulus  Electricutus  is  very 
similar  in  appearance  to  Scientus 
Electricutus  and  one  may  have 
trouble  distinguishing  the  two.  The 
definitive  test  is  to  ask  the  Elec- 
tricutus a practical  question.  If  he 
answers  correctly  he  is  a Regulus.  If 
he  knows  the  method  but  makes  a 
mistake  in  solving  the  integro- 
differenctial  equations  he  is  a 
Scientus.  If  he  thinks  he  knows  but 
answers  incorrectly,  he  is  Elec- 
tronicus  Technologus  Ryer- 
serroneous  Fullabalogneous. 


CIVILUS 

The  most  primitive  form  of  ENGINEERICUS,  scientists  are  puzzled  as 
to  how  this  species  survived  past  stone  age  times.  The  name  is  misleading  as 
the  species  would  be  better  known  as  “Uncivilus”.  Characteristic  sounds 
are  “Grunt”,  “Burp”,  and  “Fart”.  Being  primitive  the  memory  and 
intelligence  of  Civilus  is  limited  and  the  markings  are  “CIV”,  whence  the 
expression  "Brain  like  a CIV”.  Surprixingly,  females  of  the  species, 
“CIVILAE”  are  quite  bright  and  have  been  known  on  occasion  to  take 
over  powerful  political  organizations.  This  is  known  as  civilization. 
CIVILUS  likes  to  inhabit  large  holes  in  the  ground. 

GEOLOGICUS: 

Natural  habitat  underground. 

Interested  in  getting  rocks  off  or  on 
or  in  or  whatever. 


CHEMICALLOUS: 

The  hands  of  Regulus 
Chemicallous  usually  sport  all  eight 
fingers  and  two  thumbs,  thus 
distinguishing  them  from  superious 
chemicallous,  although  there  is  a 
large  subgroup  which  has  five 
thumbs  per  hand. 


MMSus  may  easily  be  captured  . 
due  to  attraction  to  shiny  metallic 
objects. 


■ MEOWliaJS' 


INDUSTKIUS- 


MECHANICUS: 

Closely  related  to  Grease  Monkeyus  Vulgaris  and  Pump  Jockus,  this 
class  may  be  recognized  by  their  inability  to  read,  but  are  sometimes  ob- 
served looking  at  pictures  in  Mechanix  Illustrius  & Streetus  Machinus. 

INDUSTRIOUS 

A naturally  lazy  variety,  the  name  industrius  is  also  misleading. 
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T01KE  PIKE 


a winter  night  while  going  out  for 
a fast  piece  of  split-beaver,  the 
braves  found  they  could  save  time 
by  wearing  only  snowshoes  (so 
they  wouldn't  drag  in  the  drifts.) 

4 Husky-Humping  - a favourite 
of  eskimoes  and  explorers  for  cen- 
turies this  exotic  practice  is  expe- 
riencing a cumback.  Although 
Huskies  are  difficult  to  find  in 
Toronto  discrete  inquiries  direc- 
ted toward  the  Toronto  Humane 
Society  may  prove  fruitful. 
AC-DC  models  in  110  or  220  V, 
for  trips  to  the  continent. 
Caution:  be  sure  you  get  the  right 
end  - no  teeth. 

5 . Snowmobile-Snaring  - here 
are  some  sure-fire  methods.  Piano 
wire  at  neck  height  is  crude  but 
effective.  A well-disguised  hole  in 
a fast-flowing  river  is  guaranteed 
to  catch  at  least  the  first  three 
machines  in  any  party.  For  sheer 
dramatic  effect,  change  trail  signs 


: Dave  Bowden,  Jim  Marko, 


Son  of  Cunt 


THINGS  TO  DO  IN 


1 remember  how  it  all  began.  1 
stumbled  upon  my  roommate  in  the 
hall  outside  our  room.  Although  this 
was  a frequent  occurrence,  somehow 
this  time,  I intuitively  sensed  that 
something  was  wrong.  He  mumbled 
incoherently  through  his  hair  covered 
teeth  as  he  clutched  his  manhood  in 
both  hands.  Suddenly  I realized  it 
wasn’t  attached  to  the  rest  of  him. 
He  uttered  one  last  word  before  he 
croaked.  “Cunt!” 

I’d  heard  the  word  before. 
Shuddering,  enraged,  1 vowed  over 
his  maimed  penis  that  I would  avenge 
his  death.  Wherever  she  was,  1 would 
Find  her. 

That  night,  I cruised  the  campus, 
searching  for  a sign  of  her  presence. 
She  knew  I was  there.  I taunted  her 
with  soiled  contraceptives  and  kiwi 
fruit  disguised  as  testicles.  Revenge  is 
sweet. 

At  last,  a sign.  An  empty  bottle  of 
Absorbine  Junior.  Some  poor  wretch 
had  obviously  tried  to  save  himself. 
A hopeless  cause,  but  I was  getting 
close. 

Another  sign.  A foreskin,  severed 
at  the  base.  Was  there  no  stopping 
this  fiend?? 

And  yet  another  sign.  STOP.  1 
had  wandered  out  into  the  street. 
Slowly  I returned  to  my  room.  But 
wait!  What  was  that  odour  of  herring 
and  rotting  cabbage  filtering 
throught  my  door  and  turning  the 
hall  carpet  brown? 

She  was  there,  in  my  room.  1 
would  not  fail.  My  trained  mind 


reacted  with  lightning  precision.  1 ran 
out  of  the  building  and  caught  a bus 
to  Yonge  St.,  where  I bought  a 
magnum  of  Canadian  champagne.  I 
glanced  at  the  label;  January  197". a 
good  month.  Returning  to  campus,  I 
burst  into  the  residence  only  to  Find 
another  victim,  the  night  porter,  limp 
across  his  desk.  I paused,  then  ran 
on.  No  time  to  search  the  corpse  for 
money  now. 

Finally  reaching  my  room,  1 
hesitated  before  entering.  Perhaps  it 
was  uncertainty,  perhaps  it  was  fear, 
or  perhaps  it  was  too  difficult  to  turn 
the  doorknob  because  of  the  vaseline 
on  it.  From  inside  I could  hear  her 
erratic  moaning  and  scratching.  1 had 
very  little  choice;  I had  to  face  her 
now,  or  sleep  somewhere  else. 

I burst  into  the  room.  She  stood 
before  me,  lips  slightly  parted,  and 
smiling.  1 couldn’t  help  noticing  that 
her  CHUM  star  sign  was  Cancer,  the 
crab. 

Flinging  off  the  paper  bag,  I 
violently  shook  the  champagne  and 
lunged  forward.  She  screamed  in- 
sanely; once,  twice,  then  ran  through 
the  chorus  of  the  Beer  Barrel  Polka, 
and  all  was  still. 

Even  in  death  she  had  a noble 
quality  about  her.  I withdrew  the 
bottle  and  toasted  her  silently  before 
throwing  her  bodydown  the  laundry 
chute,  followed  by  a symbolic 
handful  of  Tide  in  tribute. 

They  found  her  body,  but  they 
never  did  know  how  she  died.  And 
I’ll  never  tell.  How  can  1,  without  a 
tongue? 


With  reading  week  approaching, 
many  artsies  are  at  a complete  loss 
for  things  to  do  during  the  week’s 
holiday  from  their  holidays  (try 
to  figure  that  one  out).  The 
T*ike  *ike  therefore  offers  some 
varied  activities  for  bored  and 
mildly  disinterested  artsies. 

1 Apres-ski  - try  making  love 
with  all  ski  equipment  on,  poles  in 
hands  at  all  times.  The  more 
adventurous  may  wish  to  try  it  on 
the  chairlift 

2.  Sack  Shrinking  - four  or  more 
artsies  sit  naked  in  the  snow  for  a 
predetermined. length  of  time  (not 
to  exceed  five  hours).  The  person 
with  the  most  shrivelled  sack  is 
the  winner.  Extreme  care  should 
be  taken  when  reheating.  Effects 
range  from  sterility  to  shattering. 

3 . Snowshoe  Streaking  - this  has 
been  practised  by  Canada  s native 
peonle  for  manv  years.  On 


John  Kenny 


THE  SNOW 


to  point  to  obstacles  such  as  cliffs. 
Or  you  can  test  your  skill  by 
shooting  out  snowmobile  head- 
lights with  a high-powered  rifle. 
In  mountainous  terrain,  strategi- 
cally placed  explosives  can  cause 
avalanches  capable  of  dispatching 
entire  convoys  of  machines. 

6.  Tobogganing  - this  is  always 
fun,  but  here  are  a few  hot  spots. 
Down  the  side  of  the  CN  tower, 
the  roof  of  Convocation  Hall,  the 
Scarborough  bluffs  down  Hogg’s 
Hollow  in  rush  hour,  or  over  the 
arches  of  the  City  Hall  skating 
rink  will  guarantee  many  hours  of 
tobogganing  pleasure. 

7.  Snowplow-Dodging  - this  can 
be  done  in  cars  or  on  foot.  For 
beginners,  slow-moving  graders  are 
fine.  For  experts  the  plows  on 
the  400  and  the  401  provide 
much  more  excitement. 


Remaining  anonymous  from  left  to  right  are 


LADY  GODIVA  MEMORIAL  BNAD 
MEMBERS 

Don't  forget  the  extravaganza  recording  session  for 
our  record  Friday  night  (tomorrow).  Be  in  thannex 
Commoners  Room  at  7 PM. 


GODIVA’S  BOX 


To  whom  it  sure  as 
hell  does  concern: 

The  subhuman  responsible  for 
the  gross  error  in  the  Chariot  Race 
rules  must  be  exposed  and  be  flog- 
ged publicly.  He/She/It  defamed 
the  mighty  SKULE  CANNON  by 
name  and  must  be  brought  to  jus- 
tice. 

The  SKULE  CANNON  has,  is, 
and  always  will  be  the  SKULE 
CANNON  and  never  should  it  be 
defiled  in  such  a manner. 

I trust  that  the  executive  will 
take  the  appropriate  corrective 
action. 

Respectfully, 

A.  Noyd. 

Yes,  well  that’s  the  kind  of  blinkard 
philistine  pig  ignorance  we’ve  come 
to  expect  from  you  non-creative 
garbage.  You  loathsome  toady. 

It’s  people  like  you  who  cause 
unrest. 

Dear  Godiva, 

Well  this  is  a fine  fucking  mess.  I 
struggle  over  here  to  contribute  my 
great  talent,  my  wit,  my  dose  to  this 
flea-bitten  rag,  and  there’s  only  one 
fucking  beer  in  the  fridge.  To  think  I 
almost  froze  my  nuts  off  walking 
here.  Christ,  I saw  a rubby  in 
Queen’s  Park  reduced  to  tears  (which 
were  90  proof  themselves).  It  seems 
his  wine  had  frozen  and  he  was  all 
out  of  Lectric  Shave.  Then 

1 walk  past  Hart  House  and  there  are 
all  these  idiot  girls  playing  football  in 
the  snow.  It  was  the  annual  Powder 
Puff  Freeze  Your  Tits  Off  Tour- 
nament or  so  I’m  told.  Hell,  1 Finally 
get  here  there’s  no  food,  no  beer,  not 
even  a fucking  theme  to  write  about. 
What  gives?  Hartwell  sits  and  beats 
off  reading  the  old  Playboy  mags  and 
we  all  pretend  to  work.  Before  I came 
here  a beaugiful  girl  wanted  me  to 
stay  at  her  place  and  make  love  till 
the  sun  comes  up  tomorrow,  but  no  . 
. . I need  to  write  for  theToike,  Flash 
can’t  do  it  alone  and  there  is  typing 


to  do.  Things  are  looking  better 
though  now  and  there  is  beer  for  all 
and  a rumour  of  food  to  cum.  Now  if 
only  Flash  didn’t  raise  his  rates  I 
could  afford  to  cum  too,  and  still  be 
able  to  play  pinball.  Shit,  what’s  an 
ace  reporter  to  do? 

Fuck  off,  eat  shit  and  die, 
theTriumverate. 

Thanks  for  the  tip-off.  Now  we 
know  what  sticks  the  pages  to- 
gether. 

Dear  Godiva, 

No!!!  You  can’t  print  that  pic- 
ture. Even  if  you  do,  1 deny 
sitting  on  the  annex  roof  with  my 
clothes  off.  If  my  mother  finds 
out  she’ll  kill  me.  Really!!  Any- 
way it  was  all  Dave’s  idea.  Do 
you  know  how  cold  it  gets  out 
there  sitting  in  your  gotch  waiting 
for  Wideman’s  flash  to  charge  it- 
self. No  not  you  Fleishman.  Boy 
are  these  editors  dumb.  Anyway 
I didn’t  do  it  and  I want  to  stay 
anonymous.  I m getting  married, 

I can’t  afford  publicity  like  this. 

Pleadingly  yours  incognito, 
John  Kenny 

Sorry,  John,  but  nofuckingway. 
Readers  wondering  what  picture  he 
is  talking  about  can  look  a little 
higher  on  this  page. 

Dear  Godiva, 

You  want  to  know  about  what 
really  happened  in  Winnepeg?  Eh? 
Eh?  The  CCES  conference,  you 
know??  There  are  two  sides  to 
every  story  you  know.  This  is  the 
second  one,  know  what  I mean???? 

The  host,  the  University  of  Man- 
itoba Eng  Soc,  insisted  on  starting 
the  festivities  with  a visit  to  an 
Engineering  Frat  House.  (We  have 
some  urn  uhhh  pictures  from  there, 
don't  we  Rob,  eh,  eh???)  Lots  of 


beer  there.  Also  a private  unfort- 
unate screening  of  something. 
(Lassie,  Snow  White,  and  the  Seven 
Dwarfs  meet  Waldo  the  town 
Moose,  I think)  Lots  of  beer. 
Some  Newfie  engineers.  There- 
fore lots  of  screech  and  swish, 
(night  follows  day,  know  what  I 
mean??)  Among  the  things  that  did 
not  happen:  At  least  one  of  the 

delegates  from  Newfland  did  NOT 
talk  to  RRRRRALLLLPH  on  the 
porcelain  telephone,  did  not  laugh 
at  a toilet  seat,  did  not  sleep  be- 
fore bedtime  (he  slept  after  break- 
fast) and  did  not  generally  make  an 
ass  of  himself.  Or  so  he  says. 

On  our  way  to  Whiteshell  (Brute 
Force)  Nuclear  Research  Establish- 
ment to  visit  Oogly  Woogly  we 
passed  The  Flats  of  Anola.  Its 
positively  famous!!!!  Bobby  Hull 
got  2 speeding  tickets  there.  We 
didn’t.  We  didn’t  even  stop.  Sur- 
prised!!!???! You  shouldn't  be. 
Eh???  Know  what  I mean???  Too 
bad.  Some  people  spent  a wild 
night  trying  to  get  Ian  into  a dress. 
So  he’d  be  presentable  to  the  two 
massage  girls  that  were  invited  (for 
$50)  to  his  room.  They  never 
showed  (up).  They  said  their  car 
broke  down.  Sure,  sure.  Fred  got 
the  plague.  This  is  not  really  true. 
Is  it??? 

No,  but  nearly. 

Luv, 

The  Woolco  $ 1 .44  special. 


Dear  Sexy  Broad, 

Funny  what  an  attention  getter  a 
title  like  that  can  be,  but  believe  it  or 
not  this  article  is  indirectly  related  to 
it. 

This  is  actually  an  article  on 
participation,  not  pleading,  cajolling 


or  threatening,  I want  to  try  to  cut 
through  some  of  the  crap  to  some 
things  which  noone  talks  about. 

The  first  question  is,  why  some 
people  are  not  involved  with  the 
various  activities  of  our  clubs, 
societies  and  professional  groups 
Through  talking  with  many  people, 
and  personal  experience  I‘ve  formed 
a tentative  answer.  There  is  no 
answer. 

So  back  to  the  original  topic, 
involvement  with  Eng  Soc,  but  most 
importantly  with  people. 

As  can  be  seen,  Eng  Soc  elections 
are  upcumming,  but  if  you  haven’t 
considered  any  of  the  positions  yet, 
you  are  hardly  likely  to  dive  in  that 
deep.  On  the  other  hand,  its  not,too 
soon  to  get  involved  in  other  ways, 
right  now.  Easy  ways  to  get  started 
include  dropping  into  a Toike 
makeup,  or  helping  out  with  up- 
cumming events.  Around  this  time 
of  year  or  thereabouts,  our  regulars 
are  getting  thinned  out  a bit,  as  they 
try  to  pull  up  their  socks  and  get  off 
probation,  so  help  is  welcome. 

Your  own  club  exec  would 
probably  appreciate  a hand  in  their 
events  including  the  Summer  Nights 
for  next  years  unsuspecting  F rosh. 
Further  on  next  September  there’s 
orientation  which  is  a good  time  to 
meet  the  other  organizers,  Eng  and 
the  Nurtzes,  plus  the  activities  of 
both  parties.  These  may  seem  far 
away,  but  its  not  too  soon  to  start. 
The  only  qualification  is  the  desire  to 
do  and  there’s  always  something  to 
do  and  people  to  meet  while  you’re 
doing. 

And  don’t  be  afraid  of  getting 
lost  in  the  rush,  if  more  than  fifteen 
people  respond  to  this  I’ll  die  of 
amazement,  thereby  creating  enough 
work  for  all. 


YERBOK  EDITOR. 


Dear  Mr.  Oike 

I feel  compelled  (the  power  of 
the  370-165/11  compels  me...)  to 
write  in  response  to  those  dire 
dimwits  who  are  moaning  and 
groaning  and  complaining  and 
otherwise  generally  not  nice  since 
our  not  so  humble  team  veritably 
crushed  demolished,  massacred 
and  otherwise  beat  the  humbled 
opposition  into  a literal  pulp  in 
the  Chariot  Race  In  answer  to 
their  sucky  cries  of  foul  play 
etc  etc  ad  nauseam,  it  is  evident 
that  these  ignorami  did  not  realize 
the  competition  they  were  up 
against  The  legions  from  the 
Mechanical  Building  were  not 
composed  of  the  ordinary  NY 
flunky  but  included  such 
illustrious  and  well  known 
personalities  as: 

- the  Right-Honourable  Presi- 
dent of  our  Great  Eng  Soc 

- the  Vice  Administrating 
President  thereof 

- the  Editor  of  this  rag 

- 87  4 % of  the  Skule  football 
team 

other  famous  souls  too 
numerous  to  mention.  Our 
strategy  was  pre-planned  and 
executed  with  formidable  results.. 
Our  equipment  was  the  finest, 
constructed.  Our  manpower  was 
the  finest  available  (as  no  doubt 
conceived  by  Godiva  Herself). 
Our  determination  was  supreme 
and  our  opposition  was  the  low- 
est. 

We  are  not  responsible  and 
were  in  no  way  associated  with 
the  so-called  Riot  of  Sanford  Fle- 
ming. The  sculpture  of  the  Geolo- 
gical Chariot  in  front  of  Sanford 
Fleming  was  donated  by  other 
parties 

That  which  was  ours,  is  ours 
again 

Clyde  Cog 
Mech  7T9 

-the  truth  is  the  truth  is  the  truth 
is  the  truth  is  the  . . . 
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Upcumming  Erections 


ENGINEERING  SOCIETY 
ELECTIONS 

The  election  of  the  following 
Engineering  Society  positions  will 
be  held  on  March  10  & 11,1977: 

third  and  fourth  year  Engi- 
-neering  Society 
representatives 
third  and  fourth  year 
Faculty  Council 
representatives 

-the  president  and  two  vice- 
-presidents 
club  chairmen 

The  election  of  five  Students 
Administrative  Council 

representatives  will  also  be 
coordinated  with  other  Students 


Administrative  Council  elections. 

Nominations  open  Feb  4/77 
for  the  positions  of  President, 
Vice-President  Administrative, 
Vice-President  Activities,  and  the 
five  SAC  positions.  Standard 
nomination  forms  for  these  po- 
sitions may  be  picked  up  at  the 
secretary’s  office  of  the  Engi- 
neering Society  and  must  be 
submitted  before  noon  on  the  day 
the  nominations  close, March  4, 
197 7. Twenty-five  signatures  are 
required  for  the  three  Engineering 
Society  executive  positions  and 
ten  signatures  are  required  for 
nomination  to  the  SAC 
positions.Nomination  forms  are 
not  required  for  any  of  the  other 
positions  open  for  election. 


reBELLion 


The  following  is  the  text  of  a letter  from  the  President  of  the  Association  of 
Engineers  of  Bell  Canada  to  J.C.  Thackray,  President,  Bell  Canada,  December 
17th,  1976: 


The  Association  of  Engineers  of  Bell  Canada  regrets  the  company’s  decision  to 
abolish  the  engineers’  salary  plan  and  this  for  the  following  reasons: 

1.  This  decision  is  a direct  attack  on  the  well-being  of  the  engineers  and  espe- 
cially their  professional  status.  Without  the  engineers’  salary  plan,  the 
engineer  loses  his  professional  identity  among  all  the  other  first  and  second 
levels;  he  is  no  longer  called  A,  B,  C,  or  D engineer  but  is  rather  referred  to  as 
a 115,  1 16,  1 17. 217  or  219. 

2.  We  foresee  in  a very  near  future  the  abolishment  of  the  title  ‘engineer’  in  the 
majority  of  cases.  This  is  a serious  attack  on  our  profession. 

N.B.  We  believe  that  the  delay  in  abolishing  our  title  is  due  to  the  fact  that 
you  should  consult  the  OEQ,  APEO  and  CIC  before  making  these  major 
changes. 

3.  AF.BC  has  always  been  against  the  diminishing  of  the  diffential  between  the 
engineers’  salary  plan  and  that  of  non-graduates.  This  was  one  of  the  reasons 
why  AEBC  asked  for  certification.  It  was  impossible  to  reach  an  agreement 
with  the  company  on  this  subject. 

4.  Even  if  the  company  believes  that  the  number  of  engineers  at  Bell  Canada  is 
limited,  AEBC  still  asks  the  company  to  respect  the  engineer  status.  Once 
again  AEBC  will  accept  the  decision  of  the  company  on  this  matter  only  if 
this  decision  is  agreed  by  OEQ,  APEO,  and  CIC. 

5.  The  company  has  been  able  to  administer  this  engineers’ salary  plan  for  more 
than  eight  years  now,  why  not  continue? 

6.  The  company  should  remember  that  even  if  engineers  and  non-graduates 
usually  occupy  the  same  function  the  quality  and  the  quantity  of  the  work 
performed  by  engineers  is  superior.  Furthermore,  the  engineers  have  greater 
responsibilities  than  the  non-graduates  on  their  assignments.  We  do  not  deny 
the  capability  of  a non-graduate.  Also  certain  engineers  do  not  act  in  a pro- 
fessional manner.  We  believe  that  the  education  acquired  by  the  engineers 
through  university  gives  him  the  opportunity  to  produce  better  results.  In  the 
company,  engineers  are  used  everywhere  and  we  do  not  believe  that  a non- 
graduate could  do  the  same  with  us  good  results. 

7.  One  of  the  supposed  problems  of  the  actual  engineers’  salary  plan  is  that  it 
may  give  rise  to  unfair  pay  treatment.  We  cannot  agree  with  this  contention 
especially  in  light  of  the  preceeding  paragraph  (6);  moreover,  a Cegep  student 
begins  his  working  career  4 years  before  an  engineering  graduate.  Thus,  one 
can  see  during  this  period  of  time  the  non-graduate  earning  around  $50,000 
to  $60,000  in  salary. 

8.  However,  we  agree  with  the  company  on  the  validity  of  the  actual  engineers’ 
salary  plan  because: 

a)  The  engineer  earns  only  $1,000  to  $2,100  more  than  the  non-graduate  in 
his  first  year  of  employment  with  the  company. 

b)  This  slight  difference  in  salary  will  disappear  within  the  next  13  to  24 
months  of  employment. 

Once  again,  how  is  it  possible  to  accept  or  explain  this  fact? 

9.  There  were  two  reasons  for  the  existence  of  the  engineers’  salary  plan. 

a)  The  diffuculty  in  recruiting  and  keeping  qualified  personnel. 

b)  Engineers’ salaries  outside  the  company  were  higher. 

Based  on  the  declarations  of  Mr.  Roy  Phillips,  Director  for  the  Western  section 
of  Canada  of  the  Technical  Service  Council,  we  foresee  that  the  company  will 
thus  create  the  same  kind  of  problems  as  existing  in  the  past.  Mr.  Phillips 
believes  that  between  now  and  1985,  a shortage  of  about  5,000  engineers  in 
Canada  will  occur  and  that  employers  will  be  obliged  to  hire  engineers  from 
outside  the  country. 

AEBC  asks  two  questions: 

i.  Why  make  a change  that  will  need  to  be  reversed  within  a few  years? 

ii. .Why  go  against  the  interests  of  the  company  hi  risking  losing  qualified 
personnel? 

AEBC  will  follow  very  attentively  future  developments  on  the  subject.  We  are 
hoping  for  assistance  from  the  Federations  of  Engineers  and  the  Professional 
Corporations  of  Quebec  and  Ontario.  On  the  fourth  of  December  1976  the 
Federation  of  Association  of  Engineers  has  created  a committee  to  this  effect. 
To  conclude,  one  more  question;  what  will  the  Bell  Canada  engineers  and  the 
students  do  in  future? 

Yours  truly, 

Jacques  Larose,  P.Eng., 
President,  Association  of 
Engineers  of  Bell  Canada. 


The  election  of  third  and 
fourth  year  Engineering  Society 
and  Faculty  Council  represnt- 
atives  is  conducted  by  the  out- 
going club  chairmen  in  each 
course. These  elections  are  held  in 
the  second  and  third  year  classes 
concerned  .The  course  club 
chairmen  are  elected  at  large 
within  the  department  concerned 
according  to  the  respective  club 
constitutions 

The  president  of  the  Eng- 
ineering Society  and  the  club 
chairmen  must  be  members  of  the 
fourth  year  class  during  their  term 
of  office.  The  Vice  -President 


Administrative  may  be  a member 
of  third  or  fourth  year  during  the 
term  of  office  while  the  Vice 
President  Activities  may  be  a 
member  of  second,  third  or  fourth 
year  during  the  term  of  office.  * 

Traditionally  campaigning 
takes  place  on  the  three  days 
preceeding  the  election.  During 
this  period  you  may  expect  to 
have  your  classes  disrupted  while 
the  nominees  make  their  platform 
known  to  you.Arrangements  are 
being  made  to  get  the  engineering 
students  together  at  the  same  time 
so  that  all  the  nominees  will  have 
equal  opportunity  to  make  their 
positions  known. 

If  you  know  someone  who 


would  be  good  in  any  of  the  listed 
positions  , inform  them  of  your 
support  and  encourage  them  to 
run  for  office.  Above  all  it  is 
important  that  all  engineering 
students  vote  in  this  upcoming 
election.  The  Engineering  Society 
has  an  annual  budget  of  approx- 
imately $40,000  of  your  money. 
The  presidents  and  vice-presidents 
have  a great  deal  of  control  over 
how  this  money  is  spent. 
Irresponbility  in  any  of  these 
positions  may  mean  a very  bad 
year  for  the  engineering  students 
as  a whole.You  are  strongly  urged 
to  come  out  on  March  10  & 1 1 to 
excercise  your  vote.  Polling 
stations  will  be  set  up  in  strategic 
positions  in  the  engineering  build- 
ings. 

Any  inquiries  may  be  direct- 
ed to  Scott  Ferguson  ,V.  P. 
Admin.  .Second  Floor  Engineer- 
ing Annex,  10  King's  College  Rd. 
or  phone  978-2917. 
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Editor  - Alan  Flancman 
Ass  Editor  - Rob  Yates 
Managing  Editor  — Poco 
Business  Mgr.  — Owen  Kurin 

The  next  TOIKE  MAKE-UP 
will  be  held  on  Saturday 
FEBRUARY  12,  1977  and 
NOT  on  February  19th.  as 
announced  in  the  first  issue 
and  the  engineering 
calendar.  We  must  meet 
an  earlier  deadline  for 
the  next  issue.  As  usual, 
everyone  is  welcum  to 
participate  and  contribute. 
Remember,  Second  Floor, 
Engineering  Annex  starting 
at  3 pm.  on  SATURDAY 
FEBRUARY  12.  Bring  your 
Road  & Troike  articles. 


| Financial  assistance  from 
SAC. 


This  is  your  last  chance  (by  Feb  12)  to 
submit  copy  or  photos  for  our  Road  and 
Troike  issue.  Or  you  will  face  the  conse- 
quences. 


Greg  Fitz  - I don't  know  which  is  more  exciting,  a Toike  Make 
up  or  the  Holiday  Inn  or  a still:  In  Love,  nonetheless! 
John  Kennedy  - Wasn't  here.  He  went  to  Scarburro,  to  work. 
Kathy  (with-a-K)  Wells  - Leave  me  alone.  I wanna  watch  TV. 
Mark  Czerwinski  Don’t  do  that  HE  RE!. ..Try  here,  and  here, 
oh.  and  HERE!!!! 

Graham  - Call  Poco  and  I'll  tell  her  how  to  do  it. 

Eric  - Well  how  about  SUNDAY  night  then? 

Fred  — I wasn’t  even. 

Barry  - Jasmin’s  cumming,  too,  so  watch  out. 

O.N.  - Not  my  adze  neither,  if  there  are  any. 

Dave  Bowden  - It  looks  like  the  ocean. 

John  Kenny  - Tied  for  third  smartest. 

Poco  - Oh.  just  a little  more  than  usual. 

Kevin  S.  - Can’t  stand  those  f!ing  meetings. 

Ken,  Ron,  Gene,  Casey  - Cumming  for  a Beer? 

Creech  Wenzel  - Who  is  this  fungal  mechanism? 

Jam  Mirko  - Poor  spellling,  eh? 

Kaven  Joffreeze  - Who  never  showed  up,  and  never  will. 

Bonnie  Carson  - Eric  comma  I’m  not  here  because  I’m  washing 
my  hair. 

John  Cocchio  - Pding!  Pding!  (and  1 15.000  too!) 

Grahamanjaz  - smoooo(giggle)oooooh!  (Stop  it  Graham!) 

Paul  Shindperson  - My  &@*%!M  (Excuse  me!) 

L.N.R.  - Not  here,  not  typing,  not. 

Lorraine  and  Spearchucker  - Lust:  our  moorings. 

Doug  Pickett  - D-76  for  Breakfast??!! 

Scott  Caple  - 822  to  you,  Buster. 

Claudia  Straka  - The  pitter-patter  of  little  keys. 

Dug  - nobody  tells  me  what’s  going  on  around  here? 

Rob  Yates  - whether  'tis  nobler  in  the  mind  to  suffer  the  slings 
and  arrows  of  outrageous  giggles  . . . 

Flash  - Alas,  poor  Spearchucker.  I knew  him,  Horatio. 

Published  every  now  and  then  by  the  Engineering 
Society  of  the  University  of  Toronto,  Room  211  A, 
Engineering  Annex  978-2916.  Devoted  to  the  interest* 
of  the  undergraduates  of  the  Faculty  of  Applied  Science 
and  Engineering. 
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“See,  girls , there’s  nothing  to  worry  about.  He’ll 
never  raise  the  ten  dollars.” 

*T*  *T* *7* *T* 'T% *1* *T* 

declassified  RAISED  SKIRT  PHOTOS 

Unretouched  photos  of 
Amateur  Models  raising 
their  skirts. 


The  Third  Report  on  the  Recent 
Findings  of  the  Second  Com- 
mission’s Recommendations  for  the 
Effective  Treatment  and  Cure  of  the 
C.E. 

Recent  reports  (notably  those  of 
Hugh  G.  Reckshun,  and 
A.  Kingnutz,  ‘Testicular 
Vasocongestion  and  Vitamin  b-12”, 
Uranus  Press,  1976)  have  drawn 
attention  to  the  growth  to  near- 
epedemic  proportions  of  a resiliant, 
mutant,  social  disease  which  even 
now  is  multiplying  logarithmically 
(ie.  faster  than  a premature 
ejaculation)  near  T.O.  (Toike 
Offices). 

Known  in  scientific  circles  (°)  as 
‘Cockteasia  Erectus’  or 
cometophobia,  this  contagion  has 
only  recently  become  an  in- 
ternational issue.  Although  the 
disease  can  only  effect  females,  it 
causes  the  most  pain  and  discomfort 
to  males  in  the  immediate  vicinity 
(Scientific  American  reports  that  the 
discomfort  induced  varies  inversely 
with  the  distance  involved,  taking  a 
maximum  value  at  approximately  12 
inches  (30.48  cm.)  for  the  standard 
engineer.  ‘ Parasexual  Phenomenon* 
and  Harry  Reems',  Jan.,  1968.)  of 
the  carrier. 

Carriers  (usually  referred  to  as 
‘cockteasia  transporters’  or  just 
C.T.’s)  exhibit  a wide  variety  of 
symptoms  extending  from  physical  to 
psychological.  Most  carriers  of  C.E. 
are  victims  to  high  fevers  and  hot 
flashes,  necessitating  the  removal  of 
most  clothing  and  precipitating  the 
slackening  of  the  Cooper’s  ligament 
and  the  identifiable  tensing  of  the 
aureolar  regions.  Aciompanying 
these  symptoms  is  an  extreme  sen- 
sitivity to  touch  so  that  the  C.T.  is 
repelled  by  any  tactile  manipulation. 
The  visual  stimulus  of  the  C.E. 
carrier  may  have  varied  effects  on  the 
male  which  will  not  be  discussed  at 
length  here.  (For  treatment,  refer  to 
* The  Sensuous  Man'  by  ‘M’,  chapter 
on  masturbatory  techniques.) 
Repeated  visual  contact  between  the 
male  and  the  C.T.  may  cause  the 
related  complication  of  ‘Callus 
palmus’  or  ‘Portnoy’s  Paranoia’. 

Psychologically  the  C.T.  shows 
high  emotional  instability  and  in- 
decisiveness. Appearance  of  the  ‘Yes- 
No  Syndrome’  usually  accompanies 
physical  symptoms.  Carriers  repeat 
‘‘Yes.. .no. ..yes.. .no”  with  an  oc- 
casional reference  to  ‘splitting 
headaches’  and  fatigue  although 
these  seem  to  be  psychosomatic  in 
nature.  In  addition,  the  C.T.  exhibits 
erratic  behaviour  patterns,  alter- 
nation periods  of  security  and 
warmth  followed  by  the  withdrawal 
of  all  social  contacts.  (Especially  on  a 
first  date,  with  the  possible  exception 
of  nursing  students.) 

Treatment  for  the  C.T.  is  highly 
debated  and  diverse.  Some 
proponents  insist  that  the  only  cure  is 
a swift  kick  between  the  toes 
(Preferably  the  two  largest)  of  the 
carrier.  While  this  treatment  is  ef- 
fective, it  is  unnecessarily  violent  and 
messy.  Other  treatments  currently 
under  study  include  forced  rape, 
gang  rape,  bondage  and  impalement. 
For  younger  C.T.’s,  statutory  rape  is 
highly  recommended.  Treatments 
which  have  been  shown  totally 
ineffective  are  begging,  pleading, 
salivating  and  grovelling. 

Unfortunately  the  only  proven 
cure  for  C.E.  is  an  immediate  change 
(Jerry  Braking,  Behind  the  Iron 
Curtain’  Ript  Press,  1969.)  in  the 
hymenal  status  of  the  affected 
carrier.  Meanwhile,  research  con- 
tinues driven  by  the  hope  that 
someday: 

’C.T.’s  can  be  beaten’ 


Purpose:  To  determine,  by  means 
of  complicated  and  carefully  con- 
trolled perceptual  examination, 
with  proper  care  taken  to  cpntrol 
irregularities,  subject  bias,  and  sta- 
tistical analysis,  absolutely  nothing. 

Method:  The  subject  will  be 

attached  to  as  many  impressive- 
looking  peices  of  machinery  as  is 
humanly  possible.  He  will  be  re- 
quired to  lie  flat  out  on  his  back 
and  alternately  gargle  and  recite 
Gunga  Din,  with  emphasis  on  clear 
diction.  He  will  then  be  asked  to 
report  his  perceptions  during  the 
experience,  following  each  percep- 
tion with  a cackle  of  laughter  which 
will  be  reinforcedwith  a jellybean 
pelted  at  him  from  across  the  hall. 
His  choice  of  colour  will  be  permit- 
ted. Each  perception  will  be 
limited  to  a description  of  one 
word  or  less.  Intermediate  grunts 
will  also  be  recorded  and  interpret- 
ted.  The  subject  will  then  be  asked 


What’s  Happening  in  Faculty 
Council? 
or 

Is  there  really  going  to  be  a 
Reading  Week? 

On  Wednesday  January  26, 
’77.  the  Faculty  Council  (Engi- 
neering) met  with  a number  of 
issues  before  it.  For  all  who  are  in- 
terested, most  of  the  student  reps 
were  actually  present  and  partici- 
pated. The  meeting  dragged  on  for 
almost  three  hours  but  the  results 
may  be  worth  it. 

After  an  hour  and  a half  of 
discussion  about  juggling  holidays 
in  the  spring  term  of  1978  to  give 
a week  off  at  the  start  of  the  term 
it  was  decided  to  include  a reading 
week  in  next  years’  calendar.  Now 
you  can  all  go  skiing  with  your 
girlfriends  in  Arts  and  Science 
without  losing  class  time.  One 


to  order  sauerkraut  and  blood  saus- 
ages, imagining  that  the  surroun- 
dings are  a public  washroom  in 
South  Porcupine.  Inability  to 
comply  or  blushing  behavior  will  be 
interpreted  as  psychotic  reactions 
to  the  presence  of  jellybeans,  ori- 
ginating with  the  subjects  mother 
or  favorite  goldfish,  dependent  on_ 
the  colour  of  the  jellybean.  The 
subject  will  be  beaten  over  the  head 
repeatedly  to  death  or,  if  this  fails 
to  elicit  dead  behavior,  he  will  be 
read  racy  excerpts  from  Woods- 
worths  and  Schlossbergs  Experi- 
mental Psychology  until  the  same 
end  is  attained.  The  subjects  reac- 
tions to  dying  will  be  recored,  with 
special  attention  paid  to  any  sub- 
way stations  mentioned  in  passing. 
The  subject  will  then  be  asked  if  he. 
will  participate  in  an  open-ended 
interview  with  a lobotomized  ba- 
boon on  the  subject  of  toilet  fet- 
ishes. Interesting  fetishes  will  be 
rewarded  with  a visit  to  the  toilet 
with  the  baboon  of  his  choice. 


proposal  to  establish  a Free  Elec- 
tive called  “Teaching  Assignment” 
was  defeated.  Such  an  elective 
would  permit  top  grade  students 
in  fourth  year  to  try  teaching  and 
thus  have  a unique  sort  of  learning 
experience.  Another  important 
issue  of  interest  to  students-  par- 
ticularly those  who  are  not  very 
capable  with  the  English  language, 
was  that  of  English  Facility  tes- 
ting. The  background  leading  up 
to  this  is  very  complicated  and 
involved  but  basically  involves 
hassles  to  students  'who  flunk 
their  English  Facility  test  in  first 
year.  The  English  department 
doesn’t  feel  responsible  to  teach 
remedial  English  and  the  School 
of  Continuing  Studies  is  heavily 
burdened  by  all  those  requiring 
it.  Despite  the  fact  that  the  issue 
was  dropped  until  a later  date,  it 
is  worth  noting  that  the  Faculty 
is  trying  to  help  out. 


TECHNICAL  TYPING 
SERVICES 

Available  to  you  as  a 
typing  service  to  fulfill 
your  needs: 

Books 

Dissertations 

Manuscripts 

Theses 

Phone  366-0446 

CAPITALIST  CLUB 

Memberships  are  still  avai- 
lable at  the  special  intro- 
ductory price  of  $.75. 
Special  deluxe  membe- 
ship  (includes  two  but- 
tons) only  $ 1 .50.  Call 
Doug  at  978-2916.  Consti- 
tutions should  be  available 
this  month. 


16  Photos  for  $2.00  □ 
48  Photos  for  5.00  □ 
100  different  10.00  □ 
300  different  25.00  □ 

RAISED  SKIRT  MOVIES 

Gals  with  raised  skirts  and 
nylons  exposing  their 
charms. 

8mm  50'  $4.00  □ 

3 Reels  for  10.00  □ 
7 diff.  Reels  20.00  □ 
16mm  100'  8.00  □ 

3 Reels  for  20.00  □ 

COLOR  MOVIES 

Raised  skirts  and  sheer  lin- 
gerie more  thrilling  in  full 
color. 

8mm  50' 

Color  $8.00  □ 
3 Reels  for  20.00  □ 
Just  check  the  list,  we’ll  send  them  fast. 
You’ll  like  our  gals,  their  charm  will  last. 

ANDY  ANDERSON 

6311  Yucca  St.,  Room  9 
Hollywood,  Calif.  90028 

Name 

Address 


THE  CANADIAN  MINERAL  INDUSTRY 
EDUCATION  FOUNDATION 

offers 

POSTGRADUATE  SCHOLARSHIPS 


MINING  ENGINEERING 

to  GRADUATES  in  any  branch  of 
ENGINEERING  or  APPLIED  SCIENCE 

$6,300-9  months 

PLUS  Planned  Summer  Employment 
For  information  contact: 

The  Secretary, 

Canadian  Mineral  Industry  Education  Foundation, 
P.O.  Box  45,  Commerce  Court  West,  Toronto,  Ont 

CLOSING  DATE  MARCH  4th,  1977 


THE  CANADIAN  MINERAL  INDUSTRY 
EDUCATION  FOUNDATION 

offers 

UNDERGRADUATE  SCHOLARSHIPS 

in 

MINING,  MINERAL  or  EXTRACTIVE 
and  PROCESS  METALLURGICAL  ENGINEERING 

$1,500-9  months 

to  students  wishing  to  enter  the  first  or  subsequent 
professional  year  of  a degree  course  in  Mining. 

Mineral  or  Extractive  and  Process  Metallurgical  Engineering 
For  applications  contact: 

The  Secretary, 

Canadian  Mineral  Industry  Education  Foundation, 

P.O.  Box  45,  Commerce  Court  West,  Toronto.  Ont. 
or 

The  Dean  of  Engineering 
Applied  Science 

CLOSING  DATE  MARCH  4th , 1977 


CUNNILINGUS  & FELLATIO 


February  3,  1977 

Skule 

life 


All  the  Great  Cultures  of  the 
World  had  their  own  form  of 
theatre  and  spectacle-  the  Greeks 
had  their  tragedies  in  the  amphi- 
theatres; the  Romans  had  Christians 
eaten  by  lions  in  the  Collosseum; 
the  Russians  have  their  ballet  in  the 
Bolshoi  Theatre  and  not  to  be  out- 
done, the  Engineers  of  U of  T have 
SKULENITE  7T7  in  the  Hart 
House  Theatre.  But  lest  we  seem 
greedy  in  the  light  of  this  cultural 
wealth,  it  has  been  deemed  proper, 
nay,  an  unequalled  act  of  great  gen- 
erousity,  to  share  with  the  rest  of 
the  campus  and,  yes,  even  with  the 
very  worldly  masses,  these  four 
evenings  of  conceptual  enlighten- 
ment. 

Yes,  once  again,  fifty-four 
years  after  its  inception,  the  Engi- 
neering Society  proudly  presents 
SKULE  NITE  7T7,  the  musical- 
comedy  review  to  end  all  musical- 
comedy  reviews.  This  year  SKULE 
NITE  has  unearthed  a rather 
“fuzzy”  incident  occurring  between 
Louis  XIII  and  Cardinal  Richelieu 
that  even  Alexandre  Dumas  didn’t 


know  about.  We’ve  blown  the  lid 
off  of  University  admissions  and 
delved  into  the  mysteries  of  inter- 
national politics  with  an  invitation 
to  choose  your  favourite  despot. 
And  to  top  it  all  off,  an  in-depth 
look  at  Toronto’s  ugly  step-sister 
city  south  of  the  border,  Buffalo. 

The  quality  of  the  talent  this 
year  is  exceptionally  high,  and 
mixing  that  with  inspired  writing 
and  a superb  technical  crew  (Al- 
right, so  forget  the  john  that  almost 
fell  over  last  year.)  it  appears  that 
SKULE  NITE  7T7  is  going  to  be 
the  best  show  on  campus  ever.  Or 
even  in  the  whole  city!  Or  the 
whole  world,  for  that  matter!!  It’s 
going  to  be  TERRIFIC!!!  (Whew, 
enthusiasm  can  be  exhausting.) 

The  show  opens  Wednesday, 
February  9th  and  runs  until 
Saturday,  February  12th  with 
curtain  time  at  8:30  p.m.  Tickets 
are  available  at  the  Stores  and  the 
Hart  House  Box  Office  for  $2.50, 
Wednesday  and  Thursday,  and 
$3.00,  Friday  and  Saturday.  (Buy 
them  early  - they’re  going  fast.) 


Rjnp?  up  Act 

Following  the  odd  (very  odd)  night  of  steamy  tunneling,  the 
Christine  Keeler  Memorial  Search  and  Rescue  Unit  found 
some  very  interesting  articles,  and,  the  possibility  of  a 
ransom  having  already  been  discounted,  take  great  pleasure 
in  providing  you  with  this  preview  of  what  was  to  have 
taken  place  in  Hart  House  within  the  fortnight,  as  part  of 
Skule  Nite  7T7. 


SCENE  SIX -THE  GAME 

(YVONNE,  JANICE,  BARBARA,  ADAM,  and  STEWART  are  playing 
a game  in  YVONNE  and  JANICE’s  suite.  As  the  scene  opens,  a rich  red 
glow  fills  the  room.  YVONNE  steps  under  the  light.  Her  enormous 
breasts  and  tall,  large  frame  swell  with  luscious  curves  that  move  slowly 
and  sensuously  under  the  shimmering  red  light.  Her  flaming  hair  glows 
as  she  stares  about  her,  unable  to  see  anything  outside  of  the  light.) 

ADAM:  (unseen)  Now  . . . count  to  ten,  slowly,  closing  your  eyes  and 
turning  around  and  around  on  the  spot.  When  you  reach  ten,  stop.  I 
will  have  taken  a place  around  the  circle  quietly.  Then,  point  straight 
in  front  of  you,  and  whoever  is  closest  will  join  you.  You  will  then 
make  your  desires  known  by  movements  only.  Begin. 

(YVONNE  begins  turning  Slowly,  her  eyes  closed  and  her  lips  softly 
moving  as  she  counts.  She  turns  slowly,  counting  six,  seven  . . . eight, 
nine  . . . at  the  count  of  ten,  YVONNE  raises  her  arms,  pointing  slight- 
ly to  STEWART’s  left.  STEWART  looks  in  that  direction,  realizes  that 
he  is  the  closest  to  the  pointing  finger,  and  moves  slowly  forward,  swal- 
lowing heavily. 

Joining  YVONNE  in  the  light,  STEWART  looks  other,  and  they  both 
smile.  STEWART  thinks  that  they  might  be  on  a desert  isle,  and 
returns  his  gaze  to  the  exciting  body  beside  him.  YVONNE  looks  at 
him  with  wildly  promising  eyes.  Slowly,  she  begins  moving  her  hips, 
raising  her  arms  to  his  shoulders,  and  opening  her  thighs  slightly.  She 
lowers  her  hips  toward  his  waiting,  tensing  body.  STEWART’s  heavy 
masculinity  reaches  toward  her.  YVONNE  nudges  gently  against  his 

swollen  manhood,  STEWART’s  body  sears  with  a raging  passion ) 

YVONNE:  ( in  a low,  passionate  voice)  Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaah! 

STEWART:  (in  a low,  passionate  voice)  Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaah! 

(STEWART  moves  against  YVONNE  in  hard,  strong  movements.  She 
reacts,  grasping  him  and  snapping  her  buttocks  backward  to  meet  his 
driving  hips.  Finally,  unable  to  restrain  his  passion  longer,  STEWART 
grasps  her  around  the  stomach  with  both  arms  and  drives  his  own 
powerful  body  forward  in  the  desperate  urgency  of  the  final  seconds.) 

STEWART:  (in  a low,  passionate  voice)  Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaah! 

YVONNE:  (in  a low,  passionate  voice)  Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaah! 

(Their  two  bodies  pound  against  each  other  and  stiffen  for  a second, 
slapping  together  violently  in  a final  fury’  of  movement.  Their  bodies 
shudder  simultaneously  and  their  groans  of  ultimate  passion  echo  about 
them.  Slowly,  the  two  exhausted  bodies  sink  to  the  rug  and  they  lie. 
panting,  against  each  other.) 

YVONNE:  Not  bad. 


TOIKE  OIKE 


Page  5 


TrtnmmroTnmnnro'WtnHr^^  a a wtnra  o o o o o'B'o  o a oa'o'o  ooflaacaar 

Gone  with  the  Wind 


(circa  1935) 

I 11  tell  you  a slory  that’s  certain  to  please 
Of  a grand  farting  party  at  Sitham-On-Trees 
Where  all  the  best  talent  paraded  in  fields 
To  take  part  in  contests  for  prizes  and  shields. 

Some  tuned  up  their  asses  to  fart  up  the  scale 
To  strive  for  a cup  or  a barrel  of  ale 
While  women  whose  asses  were  biggest  and  strongest 
Competed  in  contests  for  loudest  and  longest. 

This  fine  Easter  morning  had  drawn  a big  crowd 
And  betting  was  even  on  Mrs.  MacCloud 
TSvas  said  in  the  paper  (the  Sporting  Edition) 

This  lady's  ass  was  in  perfect  condition. 

And  old  Mrs.  Jones  had  a perfect  backside 
With  a bunch  of  red  hairs  and  a wart  on  each  side. 
She  fancied  her  chances  of  winning  with  ease. 

Having  trained  with  a diet  of  cabbage  and  peas. 

Old  Mrs.  Potluck  was  backed  fora  place 
She’d  often  been  placed  in  the  deepest  disgrace 
For  gassing  the  vicar,  poor  Marmaduke  Morgan 
Her  farting  in  church  made  more  noise  than  the 
organ. 

Mrs.  Bugle  arrived  in  a hail  of  applause 
And  promptly  proceeded  to  pull  down  her  drawers 
For  though  she’d  no  chance  in  the  farting  display 
She  d the  prettiest  fanny  you’d  seen  in  a day. 

The  vicar  arrived  and  ascended  the  stand 
And  proceeded  to  tell  this  remarkable  band 
That  conditions  would  follow  the  ‘rules  in  the  bill’ 
Which  prevented  the  use  of  injections  and  pills. 


The  entrants  lined  up  at  the  signal  to  start 
Mrs.  Jones  won  first  toss  and  was  given  first  fart. 

The  crowd  was  astonished  in  silence  and  wonder 
That  beefy  old  girl  gave  them  plenty  of  thunder. 

Came  Mrs.  Potluck  who  advanced  to  the  front 
To  startle  the  crowd  with  a wonderful  stunt. 

With  her  wide  parted  cheeks,  and  tightly  clenched 
hands 

She  blew  the  roof  off  the  fifty  cent  stands. 

But  Mrs.  MacCloud  simply  snickered  at  this 
She'd  lapped  up  some  beer  and  was  all  wind  and  piss® 
With  her  hands  on  her  hips  and  her  legs  stretched; 
out  wide 

She  suddenly  shit  and  was  disqualified. 

The  young  Mrs.  Bugle  was  next  to  appear 
And  when  she  was  finished  she  got  a big  cheer 
For  though  folks  had  thought  that  her  chances  were  ! 
small 

She  won  the  first  prize  for  outfarting  them  all. 

Her  farts  rang  out  true  as  a sweet  saxophone 
The  crowd  was  amazed  at  their  beautiful  tone 
The  judge  then  announced  without  any  pause 
First  prize  - Mrs.  Bugle. ..so  pull  up  your  drawers.’ 

She  walked  to  the  Prize-Room  with  maidenly  gait 
To  receive  from  the  vicar  a set  of  Gold  Plate 
Then  she  signalled  the  crowd  and  they  started  to 
sing 

While  she  farted  the  first  verse  of  ‘God  Save  The 
King’! 
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Blues 

Sink 

as 

LG1HT 

Swims 

Wednesday,  January  26th  saw 
the  U of  T Hockey  Blues  drop  to 
45th  position  in  the  national  ran- 
kings as-  the  Western  Mustangs 
(sponsored  by  the  Beamsville  Vine- 
yard Co-op)  used  some  of  their 
horseshoes  and  lucky  stars  to  pull 
off  a 6-5  victory.  Dissention  was 
evident  among  the  ranks  of  Mr. 
Watt’s  Blues  as  two  of  his  players 
actually  wore  blue  and  WHITE 
sweaters. 

On  the  brighter  side,  the  thirty 
or  so  Blues’  fans  who  turned  out 
for  the  game  were  treated  to  a 
tasteful  display  of  musicianship  by 
the  LGMT(Lady  Godiva  Memorial 
Trio,  also  known  to  close  friends  as 
the  Tiro).  Readers  are  reminded 
that  the  LGMT  is  not  to  be  con- 
fused with  its  wholly  owned 
subsidiary  the  LGMB  (Lady  Godiva 
Memorial  Bnad),  which  used  to  be 
a fun  organization.  Due  to  the 
recent  poor  showings  of  the  Bnad 
and  rumours  (rumours?)  that  it  is 
on  the  skids,  the  Tiro  has  given 
notice  that  it  wishes  to  sell  its  100% 
interest  in  the  Bnad.  The  trans- 
action will  be  handled  by  the  Tiro’s 
agent,  the  Vote  Team  Transfer 
Company. 

Though  the  Tiro  performed 
admirably  at  its  rare  public  ap- 
pearance and  captured  the  heart 
of  the  audience,  they  regret  that 
they  were  not  able  to  save  the  lives 
of  several  members  of  the  audience 
who  were  forced  to  listen  to  the 
canned  version  of  our  national 
anthem.  Undoubtedly  even  a trom- 
bone-clarinet duet  would  have  been 
better. 

Due  to  the  popular  demand 
voiced  at  the  game,  the  Tiro  have 
made  plans  to  record  an  album  of 
their  greatest  hits  with  the  aid  of 
their  guest  artist,  The  Great  Zam- 
boni. 


High  Places 

mu»ctinn.  one  that  neither  us  noi 


This  is  a very  nice  typewriter  this 
is.  Being  how  it  is  the  first  un  to  the 
other  and  not  the  same,  it  seems 
reasonable  to  say  the  latter,  unless 
one  can  not  say  and  that  would  sort 
of  wrap  things  up  were  it  not  for  the 
way  of  the  world  which  states  to  the 
contrary  which  is  obviously  not  the 
same  but  could  be  under  the  correct 
and  thus  empirically  stimulating 
circumstances  which  are  not  likely  to 
arise  unless  absolutely  necessary,  but 
that’s  another  story,  on  another 
subject  which  is  also  meant  to  mean 
thus  and  so  that  if  the  world  ended 
tonight  , that  would  be  fine  in  the 
eyes  of  the  little  purple  martians, 
who  don’t  really  care  and  are  not 
likely  to,  unless  we  attack  them  first, 
which  considering  they  or  even  we  do 
not  exist,  may  be  rather  difficult. 
But  if  one  goes  to  the  other  extreme 
and  feeds  the  mind  with  knowledge 
beyond  the  scope  of  human  com- 
prehension, then  it  becomes  apparent 
that  indeed  neither  us,  we  or  indeed 
even  them  actually  exists  at  all.  This 
is  definitely  a problem,  for  without 
existence,  how  can  one  have  sex,  and 
if  one  exists,  one  must  have  sex  to 
survive  at  all,  both  psychologically 
and  physically, and  thus  when  one 
states  that  in  the  same  breath,  one 
exists  and  also  that  one  must  have 
sex,  then  both  must  be  true,  or  then 
we  must  agree  that  we  do  not  exist. 
But,  do  the  martians  understand 
this?  Not  likely.  In  fact,  there  is 
substantial  evidence  to  support  this, 
as  we  have  not  yet  even  substantiated 
what  we  have  set  out  to,  and  that  is 
whether  either  of  us  exist  or  con- 
versely if  neither  of  us  do,  why  do  we 
consistently  have  sex.  This  is  an  age 


ONE  FLIGHT  HIGH 
44 BLOOM  WEST 
TOMOHTO.  CANADA 
921-6553 


any  known  or  unknown  ex- 
traterrestrials have  been  able  to 
figure  out.  Another  problem  with 
this  circular  reasoning  argument  is 
that  it  is  argumentative  in  itself. 
What  I mean  is  that  if  one  is  to  argue 
one  way  and  then  immediately  switch 
back,  then  valuable  time  is  lost  which 
could  easily  .be  donated  working  for 
another  completely  different  cause, 
or  in  the  extreme,  or  the  first  thing  to 
cum  to  mind,  depending  on  your 
social  status,  one  could  be  out 
screwing  the  ass  off  some  voluptuous 
nurse,  or  a sheep  or  even  a 
nonexistent  martian.  This  is  actually 
not  as  hard  as  it  would  appear, 
because,  having  assumed  that  neither 
exists,  there  leaves  no  one  to  argue 
with,  and  so  one  is  back  to  simply 
having  sex  which  is  usually  more  fun. 

Now  comes  the  real  crux  of  the 
matter.  Sex  has  already  been  ruled 
out  by  the  fact  that  neither  exists,  so 
in  other  words  one  might  as  well  have 
sex  anyway.  Tits. 


RUBBER  GOODS 

Silvarte*  Brand  *4.95  par  Gross 
45  samples  of  15  brands  *5.00 
Sample  and  Catalog  25c 
Ideal  Products  Co. 

P.0.  Bo*  624-N 
Goodlettsaille,  Tenn.  37072 


Microcomputers 

Computers  for  People 

• Poly  88  •Tarbell 

•Imsai  8080  'Oliver 
•TDL  Z-80  CPU 
+ Z16K  Memories 


Poly  88  System  1 Kit 
s859 

(Video  Keyboard  interface 
included) 

•Add  ‘10  each  for  shipping 
and  handling 
•Add  Provincial  Sales  Tax 
•Send  check  or  money  order 
lor  full  amount 

(Allow  3 wks  lor  personal  checks) 

Mastercharge  or  Chargex 
accepted. 

Foe  orders,  info,  or  special  prices  on 
all  computer  products 

Contact: 

Computermaster 
Systems  Ltd. 

69  Gloucester  St. 

Toronto,  Ont. 

M4Y1L8  ■ 

(416)  924-9789 

Ask  for  our  special  price  list  and 

other  Jines 
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Ball 


Fucking  Christ  those  gawdammed  mechanicals  won  the  inter- 
course competition.  Don’t  those  guys  ever  do  anything  but  screw  a- 
round?  What  ever  happened,  to  academic  responsibility?  What 
happened  to  the  dodo  bird?  1 hope  you  all  go  rot  in  hell.  I’ve  still  got 
bruises  from  the  chariot  race. 

You  can  bet  your  ass  the  beer  was  flowing  freely.  Rumor  has  it  that 
Spearchucker  (alas  poooor  Spearchucker)  got  wasted.  Want  a milk 
bone?  Actually  at  least  from  what  I saw  in  the  pictures  there  were 
some  good  looking  women  there.  You  too,  Burpee.  I heard  he 
actually  had  an  original  Pierre  Cardin  jump  suit  made  especially  for 
the  evening. 

1 wish  to  categorically  deny  the  rumor  that  half  the  Nf’s  dressed  up 
in  drag  so  that  the  other  half  could  find  dates.  Some  sets  of  three, 
however  were  seen  soliciting  outside  the  Stringband  room. 

The  music  was  absolutley  great.  The  Lisa  Marti  Band  rocked  on  in 
the  Great  Hall.  (Great  hall  you  got  here)  Reliable  sources,  well  not 
that  reliable,  well,  told  me  they  did  a decent  disco  set.  A very  feat  in 
itself.  (Disco  Sux)  Some  said  the  music  was  too  fast,  some  said  too 
slow,  some  said.  ‘I  don't  know.  I was  too  drunk.’  Eigles  said,  T loved 
it  really  outa  site.  1 really  dig  it.’  But  then  he  was  seen  dancing  with 
a pepper  squash  he’d  mistaken  for  his  date.  Stringband  played  in  the 


Gannon  Corns, 


Mechanical  Legionnaires  Tr: 


Nth  ANNUAL  PRE-GROUND 
HOG  DAY  WORLD  CHAM- 
PIONSHIP CHARIOT  RACE.. 
A PICTORIAL  ENCOMIUM. 


Well  the  dye  is  cast,  the  race  is 
run,  the  bodies  have  been  cleared 
away,  and  the  results  are  in  from  the 
Nth  annual  chariot  race.  What 
competition,  what  sportsmanship, 
what  an  ache  in  my  nuts. 

The  preparations  for  the  spectacle 
began  shortly  before  the  appointed 


starting  time  at  the  SAC  free  lunch 
pub.  There,  Bubbles,  an  unknown 
asshole,  and  the  phantom  biochemist 
fortified  themselves  for  the  wintery. 
weather  with  several  ice  cold  brew. 
Speaking  of  the  weather,  who  the 
fuck  decided  to  hold  it  today.  I think 
I saw  the  all  male  brass  monkey 
soprano  choir  singing  a meddly  of 
Glenn  Miller  Christmas  carols  on  the 
steps  of  U.C.  But  shit,  what  the  hell 
is  a little  frost  bite  when  you’re 
having  your  leg  broken.  Christ  my 
biere  (seperatisl  beer)  almost  froze. 

Unfortunately  the  NY 
multidementianal  space  time  warp 
malfunctioned  and  the  starting  time 
crept  up  before  we  had  barely 
consumed  our  quota  of  ethanol  (let’s 
hear  it  for  pyruvate  decarboxylase). 
What  am  1 talking  about?  Anyway, 
Bubbles  and  1 staggered  over  and 
exchanged  introductory  snowballs 
with  the  other  enthusiasts. 

After  a brief  perusal  of  the 


competition,  it  was  decided  that  the 
assembly  of  neanderthals  from 
Mechanical  posed  the  greatest  threat 
to  the  mighty  power  I.  The  onset  of 
mass  pandemonium  was  almost 
simultaneous  with  the  roaring  of  the 
mighty  Skule  cannon.  The 
mechanicals  due  to  a false  start  took 
a huge  but  unfair  early  lead.  After 
token  pummelings  were  administered 
to  the  chemicals,-  NY  et  al.  it  was 
decided  that  the  Mechanical  lead 
must  be  diminished.  With  minimal 
effort  the  Industrial  chariot  surged 
into  the  lead  at  the  Club  House  turn. 
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II  Great  Success 


little  room  along  the  hall,  no  not  the  can,  the  music  room.  Somehow 
their  easy  country-folk  sound  goes  very  nicely  when  you>.e  had  a pint 
or  twelve  and  you  don’t  feel  like  moving  too  much.  It’s  so  quaint 
hearing  songs  about  the  homeless  island  people,  and  John  Diefen- 
baker  and  by  special  request,  ‘How  long  is  it?’ 

The  highlight  of  the  evening  had  to  be  the  declaring  of  the  Cannon- 
ball Queen(s).  Yes,  oh  happy  days,  oh  cream  in  my  jeans  there  were 
two.  One  was  Roberta  representing  civil,  and  the  other  wasn’t.  I’m 
sorry  I wasn’t  there  sweetheart,  so  I don’t  know  your  name.  Maybe 
we  could  meet  sometime... 

I don’t  know  what  else  to  write.  I was  also  not  sitting  on  the  roof 
in  my  underwear. 


riumphant  in  Chariot  Race 


Assuming  that  our  mastery  would 
now  be  universally  recognized,  we 
continued  over  the  rest  of  the  course 
at  sub-light  speed.  But,  oh  villianny, 
oh  treachery,  oh  fuck,  the 
mechanicals  had  passed  us. 
Laughten,  I hope  they  find  your 
prick  someday  so  I can  cut  it  off. 

However  through  perseverance 
and  valiant  effort  the  mighty  power  / 
was  disqualified  for  collusion, 
collaboration  and  soliciting  un- 
natural acts  from  a liverwurst 
sandwich. 

P.S.:  Flash  I’m  very  mad  at  you. 
You  know  I can’t  run  as  fast  with 
you  hanging  off  my  fly,  your  hungry 
lips  quivering  with  anticipation. 
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Narticle 

This  is  a story  about  the  latest, 
greatest,  9th  Annual  Conference  of 
Undergraduate  Engineering  Socie- 
ties of  Ontario,  sponsored  by 
the  APEO  (Association  of  Pro- 
fessional Engineers  of  Ontario)  and 
YOUR  Engineering  Society,  and 
the  Dean  (Etkin)  helped  with  Fri- 
day’s dindin,  and  we  stayed  at  the 
downtown  Holiday  Inn  (UofT  goes 
in  style),  and  there  were  some  part 


ties  after  hours,  and  the  seminars 
and  lectures  were  interesting  and 
stimulating  (!). 

And  now  for  something  comp- 
letely dif.'fl.erent. 

The  UofT  Eng  Soc  hosted  the 
9th  Annual  (etc.)  on  Jan.  21  and 
22,  1977.  Participating  universities 
were:  Western,  Guelph,  Queen’s, 
Carleton  (with  an  e),  Otttttttawa, 
Lakehead  (hi,  Mitsi),  McGill  (spe- 
cial guest  - Donna),  Trawna,  Water- 
loo (A  and  B),  Windsor,  Mixmaster, 
and 

The  APEO  representatives  did 
not  take  a very  active  part  in  the 
conference  other  than  providing  a 


large  portion  of  its  funding.  The 
delegates  attending  from  the  var- 
ious Eng.  Soc.  all  noticed  this  and 
one  resolution  was  passed  with 
hopes  of  attracting  more  APEO  par- 
ticipation. 

The  theme  of  “Health,’  Safety, 
and  the  Engineer”  is  a current  one 
of  great  interest  to  a number  of 
people.  The  idea  of  the  engineer 
being  responsible  in  a large  part  of 
the  safety  aspects  and  health  hazard 
implications  of  what  he  does  is  new 
to  many  engineers.  Most  delegates 
were  very  much  surprised  at  some 
of  the  issues  brought  up  in  the  con- 
ference. Another  resolution  was 


My^nc  mere  were  some  part-  conference  other  than  providing  a ference.  Another  resolution  w 

How  to  find  freebies 

so  she  / he  resorts  to  the  m net  f_ 


Every  now  and  then,  a lot  of 
baseless  jokes  and  rumours  h4ve 
been  circulated  about  how  Engineers 
and  others  (read  artsies,  cadaver 
jockeys,  dentists,  pill  pushers,...) 
score.  Now  we  are  proud  to  present  a 
serious  look  into  the  actual 
techniques  and  behaviour  of  these 
learned  gigolos,  hopefully 
eliminating  all  doubt  and  rumour 
about  this  aspect  of  life  for  all  time. 

Research  for  this  article  was  done 
carefully  and  discretely  by  dozens  of 
trained  experts  in  clandestine 
photography,  wiretapping  and  other 
such  distinguished  occupations.  The 
behaviour  and  techniques  of  the 
subjects  fit  into  four  distinct 
categories  and  are  reported  herein  as 
such.  For  the  more  intimate  scenes, 
the  information  was  usually  gathered 
by  one  of  our  operatives  strategically 
located  in  a convenient  closet  with  all 
the  necessary  equipment  for 
recording  all  facets  of  the  event  for 
later  analysis. 


THE  PICKUP 

The  pick-up  is  the  most  fun- 
damental aspect  of  the  entire 
sequence  for,  no  pick-up,  no  score. 
The  standard  opening  line  for  art- 
smen  and  the  like  is  the  old  standard, 
“Looks  like  rain.”  Immediately,  the 
male /female  being  approached 
knows  he  is  DEALING  WITH  AN 
INFERIOR  SPECIES  OF  HUMAN 
and  realizes  that  this  line  will  be  used 
on  every  male /female  within 
earshot  as  your  average  artsman  isn't 
too  discriminating.  He  can’t  afford 
to  be.  Once  he  begins  talking,  he 
promptly  drifts  off  and  begins  to 
recite  poetry.  He  tells  of  how  he 
desires  to  suck  on  her/  his  lips  and 
toes  and  lick  the  salty  tears  from 
■her  / his  eyes.  Total  revulsion  soon 
wells  up  within  the  female  / male  and 


so  she/he  resorts  to  the  most  ef- 
fective method  known  to  stifle  the 

artsman she/he  sits  on  his  face. 

Meanwhile,  the  artsman  continues  to 
recite  poetry  (only  104  verses  to  go.). 

In  remarkable  contrast  to  the 
awkward  technique  of  the  artsie,  the 
engineer  is  the model  of  the  smooth 
direct  and  provocative  approach 
guaranteed  to  make  any  woman 
quiver  with  excitement.  First,  the 
engineer's  choice  of  women  is  im- 
peccable, nurtzes  or  some  SMC 
beauty.  Since  the  engineer  has  no 
time  for  roundabout  ploys  to  gain  the 
attentions  of  the  female,  his  first  line 
is  direct  and  stimulating:“Say, 
sweetheart,  care  for  a little 
copulation,  69,  Around  the  World, 
Drive  a truck?” 

“69!Around  the  World!  Wow!” 
The  girl  is  enticed  by  this  direct 
approach.  Of  course  she  accepts. 

FOREPLAY 

By  now,  the  artsman  and  the  girl 
are  alone  in  the  room.  The  girl  would 
like  to  drop  him  but,  all  the  engineers 
are  gone  and  she  figures  that  if  she 
remains  there  might  be  the 
possibility,  albeit  small,  that  it  might 
be  better  than  self-abuse.  She  is  still 
sitting  on  his  face  and  there  is  only  1 1 
verses  left  to  go.  Still  no  action. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  engineer 
has  a wide  variety  of  methods  each 
capable  of  bringing  her  to  the  pin- 
nacle of  earthly  delight  without 
resorting  to  the  plebian 
methodology. He  chooses  his  course 
of  action  carefully.  Manual  dexterity 
is  one  of  an  engineer’s  strong  points 
developed  in  years  of  number 
punching  on  calculator  keyboards. 
Quickly  and  deliberately  his  digits 
dance  across  her  lush  naked  body.  In 
mere  moments,  she  is  breathing 
deeply  and  rapidly  as  he  repeatedly 
finds  her  R/  S button.  She  begs  for 
the  ultimate. 


THE  CLIMAX 

Finally,  the  artsman  has  finishec 
his  poem  and  the  girl  is  relieved.  Sh< 
relieves  herself  and  instantly  attain: 
greater  pleasure  in  the  simple  act  oi 
moving  her  bowels  than  she  had  with 
the  artsie  all  evening. Meanwhile  th< 
artsman  has  torn  off  all  of  his  clothe: 
and,  panting  frantically  he  remove; 
her  clothes.  He  tees  her  up  for  a reai 
entry,  stands  back  a few  metres  anc 
takes  a running  charge.  But  he 
neglected  to  remove  his  socks  anc 
hence  slides  on  the  slippery  floor  anc 
flies  headlong  into  a bed  post.  Oul 
Cold!  He  had  heeded  his  mother’s 
warning  about  insidious  foot  diseases 
and  had  kept  his  socks  on  foi 
protection.  No  scaling,  itchy  feet  for 
him.  It  appears  self-abuse  is  the  only 
way  for  the  poor  girl. 

It  is  known  that  engineers  are 
perfectionists.  He’ll  get  out  his 
protractor,  measuring  tape  and  the 
almighty  HP-r  With  care  and  speed, 
he  measures  the  propogation, 
altitude,  velocity,  and  thrust.  He  lays 
her  down  and  with  all  the  vital  data 
entered,  he  presses  R/S.  With  a 
quick  flick,  a number  flashes  and 
away  he  goes,  first  into  a 3-point 
swan  dive,  and  then  movements  more 
powerful  than  a locomotive  and  able 
to  prolong  the  intense  spasms  of 
pleasure  until  there  are  pleas  of  “No 
more”. 

AFTERMATH 

By  now  the  Artsman,  fully 
roused,  starts  to  recite  another  poem 
about  the  experience.  The  girl, 
unable  to  keep  her  eyes  and  ears  open 
falls  asleep.  Meanwhile,  the  artsman 
still  babbles  on  about  how  thrilling 
the  ping-pong  tourney  was.  The 
engineer  waits  till  the  smoke  clears. 
The  girl  is  still  in  a state  of  high 
ecstacy.  He  pulls  out  his  problem  set 
and  continues  with  the  derivatives, 
for  tomorrow  is  another  day... 


passed  which  binds  the  delegations 
to  bring  the  theme  back  to  their 
own  Eng.  Soc.’s  and  Faculty 
councils.  Dean  Ham  of  the 
the  School  of  Graduate  Studies  was 
the  keynote  speaker.  Following 
him  were  Mr.  John  Taylor  of 
Reimers  and  Associates,  Metallur- 
gical Engineers,  and  Mr.  Hugh 
Douglas,  of  Imperial  Oil.  Rep- 
resentatives were  present  from  the 
APEO,  and  the  IAPA  (Industrial 
Accident  Prevention  Association). 
On  the  Saturday,  Prof.  Patrick 
Foley  of  the  Department  of  Indus- 
trial Engineering  gave  a present- 
ation on  Human  Factors  Enginee- 
ring. It  is  hoped  that  safety  consid- 
erations and  human  factors  engin- 
eering will  become  integral  parts  of 
all  design  and  sythesis  courses.  U 


of  T is  a leader  in  this  respect  al- 
ready, but  there  is  room  for  im- 
provement. It  is  one  thing  to  de- 
sign a machine  element,  or  system, 
or  whatever  but  it  is  another  to  de- 
sign it  for  people  who  must  use  it. 

Other  topics  discussed  included 
professionalism  and  engineering 
unionization.  Nothing  came  of 
these  talks.  Suggestions  to  turn  the 
conference  into  a discussion  of  stu- 
dent affairs  were  piit  forth  but  de- 
feated since  it  was  felt  that  could 
be  done  on  a less  formal  basis,  or 
at  a separate  regional  conference, 
conference. 

Saturday  evening,  delegates  were 
invited  to  the  Cannonball,  an  as- 
tounding success  in  itself. 

But  that’s  another  story. 


MAScand  PhD 
Programmes 

Department  of  Management  Sciences 
University  of  Waterloo 

Management  Sciences  is  a new,  small  department.  It  focuses 
on  preparing  students  for  decision  making  positions  by 
teaching  concepts  and  tools  required  for  problem  solving. 

Our  students  in  the  graduate  programmes  come  primarily  - 
but  not  entirely  - from  engineering,  mathematics,  and  the 
physical  sciences.  Most  have  a background  in  mathematics 
from  their  undergraduate  work,  but  some  acquire  it  after  they 
enter  our  programme. 

Management  Sciences’  students  learn  to  use  basic  concepts 
from  the  behaviourial  sciences,  economics,  and  mathematics, 
and  to  apply  them  to  a wide  variety  of  areas.  Our  graduates, 
therefore,  have  been  hired  for  an  equally  wide  variety  of  jobs  - 
from  operational  analysts  to  economists  to  manpower 
planners  - by  public  and  private  employers. 

Our  professors  and  students  have  recently  been  doing 
research  onr  consulting  in  applications  to  pollution  control,  job 
satisfaction,  multi-agency  decision  making,  design  of 
computer  facilities,  inventory  management,  educational 
planning,  public  health,  and  a long  list  of  other  items.  Students 
work  closely  with  faculty  (and  work  hard)  and  can  pursue 
interests  in  these  or  other  applications,  if  they  wish. 

We  offer  full  and  part-time  graduate  programmes. 

Students  may  start  in  either  May  or  September.  Financial  aid 
is  available.  If  you  are  interested  in  the  Department  of 
Management  Sciences,  fill  in  the  coupon  ancfsend  it  on. 

We  will  send  you  more  information  and  an  application. 


To:  Irwin  Bernhardt 

Department  of  Management  Sciences, 
University  of  Waterloo, 

Waterloo,  Ontario 

Please  send  me  information  on  your  Graduate 
Programmes  in  Management  Sciences. 

Name  

Address 

City  

Province 
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She  suspected  her  husband  was 
playing  around,  so  she  attempted 
to  put  an  end  to  it  by  arousing  his 
jealousy.  <fDear,  what  would  you 
say  if  I told  you  that  I ve  been 
sleeping  with  your  best  friend?” 
Well’  he  said,  without  batting 
an  eyelid,  I'd  say  you  were  a les- 
bian ” 

Q.  What  is  one  of  Levesque’s 
aims  for  the  new  Quebec  admini- 
stration? 

A.  To  put  the  French  tongue 
back  where  it  belongs. 

A man  who  was  waiting  anxiously 
for  the  birth  of  his  first  child  was 
approached  by  a nurse.  * I’m 
afraid  your  child  was  born  with  a 
slight  deformity."  she  said.  They 
went  to  the  nursery  where  the 
day’s  babies  were  kept.  They 
passed  a baby  with  no  arms.  “Is 
that  my  baby?  ’ asked  the  man. 
‘No  I’m  sorry  your  baby  has  a 
more  serious  defect.”  Then  they 
passed  a baby  with  no  limbs  what- 
soever. Don  t tell  me  that  is  my 
child,  he  murmered  with  a note 
of  apprehension  in  his  voice. 
* No,  the  difficulty  is  more  severe 
than  that”,  chuckled  the  nurse. 
Finally,  they  came  upon  a crib 
containing  no  more  than  a pair  of 
eyes.  That  travesty  is  the  result 
of  your  work”  cheerily  cooed  the 
angel  of  mercy.  “Well  at  least 
he  can  see  sobbed  the  unlucky 
father.  Answered  Florence  Nigh- 
tingale: ‘Not  really  - lie’s  blind!” 

****** 


There  once  was  a young  man 
named  Bart 

Who  had  a voluminous  fart. 

One  day  as  he  came 
Too  close  to  a flame, 

He  died  as  his  cheeks  blew  apart. 


Prayer  of  the  destitute  prosti- 
tute: Now  I lay  me  down  too 
cheap 


Fred  Gitz  wasn’t  feeling  well  and 
went  to  the  doctor  for  a check-up. 
After  looking  him  over,  the 
doctor  prescribed  rest  and  gave 
him  a suppository  with  directions 
to  come  in  again  in  about  a week’s 
time.  A week  later,  Fred  came 
back.  How  are  you  feeling?” 
the  doctor  asked.  “Terrible”, 
replied  Fred . Quite  surprised , the 
doctor  queried,  “Didn’t  you  take 
the  suppository  I gave  you?” 
Z Doctor,”  Fred  answered,  ‘for 
all  the  good  that  suppository  gave 
me,  I could  have  shoved  it  up  my 


'A  lady  on  a train  was  working 
on  a crossword  puzzle  and  got 
stumped,  so  she  asked  the  man 
next  to  her:  “Do  you  know  a four 
letter  word  ending  in  IT  that 
you’ll  find  in  the  bottom  of  a bird 
cage?” 

So  the  man  said  “Grit”. 

And  the  lady  said  “Do  you 
have  a pencil  with  an  eraser  on  the 
end?" 


The  Artsies  were  walking  down 
the  street  on  their  way  to  a 
SAC  rally  (cleverly  disguised  as  a 
free  lunch).  One  of  them  saw  a 
huge,  ugly,  flea-bitten  mongrel 
monstrosity  of  a dog  licking  his 
stinking  red  dick.  He  pointed  this 
out  to  his  friend,  saying  “I  wish  I 
could  do  that,  man!”  His  com- 
panion replied,  “I’m  sure  that 
you  can,  if  you  so  desire.  Just 
make  sure  you  pet  him  first!” 


^ 


Three  women  in  the  doctor’s 
waiting  room  were  discussing  their 
husbands’  sex  organs.  One  said, 
“My  husband's  is  short  and  fat." 

The  second  said  “My  hus- 
band’s is  long  and  skinny.” 
The  third  woman  didn’t  say 
a word.  Finally,  the  other  women 
asked  her,  “What  about  your  hus- 
band’s penis?  What  shape  is  it?” 
“What’s  the  difference?”  she 
said.  “They  all  taste  alike,  don’t 
they?” 


****** 

Did  you  hear  about  the 
Newfie  who  bought  his  wife  a 
wig?  He  heard  she  was  getting 
bald  at  the  office. 


****** 


There  once  was  a lady  from  Exeter, 
Who  made  all  the  men  crane  their 

nexeter, 

And  some  who  were  brave 
Would  take  out  and  wave 
The  distinguishing  marks  of  their 

sexeter. 


****** 

“1  was  a 97-pound  weakling,” 
the  man  said  to  his  drinking  com- 
panion “and  whenever  I went  to 
the  beach  with  my  girl,  this  197- 
pound  bully  came  over  and  kicked 
sand  in  my  face.  So  I took  this 
weight-lifting  course  I read  about 
and  in  a little  while  I weighed  197 
pounds." 

“So  what  happened?"  his  friend 
wanted  to  know. 

“I  went  to  the  beach  with  my  girl 
and  a 257-pound  bully  kicked  sand 
in  my  face.” 


“I  really  nailed  this 

weirdo  good , Lieutenant — / wait  about 
fifteen  minutes,  then  / bust  in — it  was  enough  to  turn 
your  stomach,  this  pervert  going  down  on  this  broad. 
Can  you  imagine  what  hind  of  filthy  degenerate 
would  do  a thing  like  that?” 
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Did  you  hear  about  the 
travelling  salesman  whose  car 
broke  down  in  a rain  storm? 
He  ran  to  the.  nearest  farm 
house  and  knocked*  on  the  door.  A 
grizzled  old  farmer  answered  the 
door  and  the  salesman  pleaded  for  a 
room  to  stay  in  for  the  night. 
“I  can  give  ya  a room, "said  the 
farmer,  “but  I ain’t  got  no  daughter 
fer  ya  ta  sleep  with.” 

“Oh”  said  the  salesman.  “How 
far  is  it  to  the  next  house?” 

****** 

They  were  parked  in  the  country 
and  as  they  admired  the  moon  he 
turned  to  his  girl  and  asked,  “Are 
you  a CHESTERFIELD  girl  or  a 
CAMEL  girl?”  Somewhat  bewil- 
dered she  queried,  What  do  you 
mean?’  Slyly  answered  her  boy- 
friend: Would  you  rather  satisfy 

or  walk  a mile?  ’ 

If  nature  abhors  a vacuum,  why 
don  t artsies  heads  cave  in? 

****** 

Definitions. 

Continental  Breakfast  - a roll  in 
bed  with  a little  honey 
Eunuch  - a man  cut  out  to  be  a 
bachelor 

Nymphomaniac  - the  sort  of  girl 
you  fall  madly  in  bed  with 

****** 

The  soldier  came  home  after  a 
year's  absence  and  found  his  wife 
sick.  He  took  her  to  the  doctor, 
who  told  him  confidentially  that 
his  wife  was  pregnant.  “Why, 
that’s  impossible,  doc,”  said  the 
bewildered  soldier,  “I’ve  been 
away  for  more  than  a year!" 
Yes  I know,  ’ replied  the  doctor. 
We  ve  had  cases  like  this  before. 
We  call  it  grudge  pregnancy.  You 
see,  someone  had  it  in  for  you.’’ 
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Junior  Engineering  Hockey 
Following  last  week’s  5-4  win 
over  Phys.  Ed.  “B”  Jr.  Engineer- 
ing has  now  clinched  a playoff 
berth.  The  team  is  in  first  place  in 
division  2A  with  a record  of  nine 
wins,  one  loss  and  one  tie.  Three 
games  remain  to  be  played,  and 
at  least  two  wins  will  be  necessary 
to  assure  a first  place  finish.  These 
games  are  against  Scarborough  “B” 
Trinity  “B”  , and  Fac.  Ed. 

Continued  good  defensive  efforts 
by  the  team  has  earned  a team 
goals  against  average  of  just  2.00, 
allowing  just  twenty-two  goals  in 
the  eleven  games.  The  scoring  has 
been  spread  amongst  most  mem- 
bers of  the  team,  a result  of  the 
team’s  style  of  hustle,  hard  work 
in  the  corners,  and  clean  physical 
hockey.  Christmas  failures  have 
not  depleted  the  team  as  much  as 
was  originally  anticipated,  and  the 
team  must  rank  as  a strong  cham- 
pionship threat.  Solid  efforts  have 
been  given  by  Johh  Bale,  Bruce 
Easterbrook,  Nick  Stark,  Bernie 
Treidl,  Bob  Richards,  Bob  Wil- 
liams and  Peter  Wulfl  and  player/ 
coach  Jay  Reidy  shows  signs  of 
overcoming  his  early  season  slump. 
With  continued  efforts  by  these 
players  and  the  rest  of  the  team, 
Jr.  Skule  should  enjoy  'a  success- 
ful conclusion  to  a successful 
season. 


The  Engineering  Water  Polo 
Team  is  off  to  an  excellent  start 
this  year  with  two  wins  over  Gnu 
and  Vic  and  a tie  against  last  year’s 
champions,  Law.  The  team  has 
that  elusive  existentialist  quality 
known  as  dreck  and  will  therefore 
triumph  in  the  finals.  If  you  want 
to  join  the  winning  team,  leave 
your  name,  phone  number  and 
OHIP  number  in  the  Aquatics 
Mailbox. 

As  you  read  this,  think  of 
what  you  and  five  of  your  lucky 
classmates  would  do  with  twenty- 
five  dollars.  Yes,  its  time  for  the 
Inter-Class  Waterpolo  Tournament 
Get  a team  list  with  six  real  names 
on  it  (No  J.  Meoff’s  allowed- 
sorry)  into  the  aquatics  mailbox 
by  five  o’clock  Friday  and  your 
team  will  be  eligible  to  play  water 
polo  on  Saturday  morning  (Feb. 5) 
from  9 to  12.  Scheduling  will  be 
arranged  around  the  volleyball 
tournament  where  possible.  First 
prize  remains  twenty-five  dollars 
while  the  runners-up  get  fifteen 
dollars.  Get  those  lists  and  phone 
numbers  in  by  Friday  (tomorrow) 
at  five! 


Engineering  Walleyballers  Report 

Volleyball  players  are  having 
one  of  their  better  seasons.  Teams 
1.  II  & 1 1 B have  made  the  playoffs 
in  the  men’s  interfaculty  division, 
while  the  women’s  team  is  in  first 
place  in  the  recreational  league. 
The  good  showings  are  attribu- 
table to  team  spirit  and  excellent 
coaching. 

Team  1 has  been  slightly 
weakened  by  the  abscence  of  Jim 
Antonopoulos,  Chris  Tuepah,  and 
Alex  Pochmursky  but  hopefully 
they’ll  still  do  well  in  the  play- 
offs. 

Team  II A has  an  excellent 
chance  of  winning  a championship 
with  good  setting  from  Angie 
Bacopoulos  and  strong  spiking  by 
Ararat  Hacetoglu  and  Brian  Lim. 
Brilliant  coaching  strategy  eminates 
from  Mike  Hantzsch. 

Team  I1B  is  struggling,  but  the 
future  looks  bright  for  Peter  Svilans 
and  Gerry  Giffin  in  upcoming 
years. 

Our  lovely  ladies  are  doing  very 
well  having  lost  only  one  match  so 
far.  Anne  Zielinski,  Debbie 
Bartollini,  Livia  Cesario  and 
Rowena  Melcher  form  the 
backbone  of  this  team.  Their 
dedication  to  the  sport  is  the  main 
reason  why  the  team  has  done  so 
well  early  in  the  season. 

The  annual  engineering 
volleyball  tournament  will  be  held 
on  Saturday  February  5,  from 
9a.m.  to  1p.m.  in  the  Benson 
Building.  Come  out  and  cheer 
your  team  to  victory. 


ARE  YOU  ELIGIBLE  FOR  AN 

lATHLETIC  AWARD? 

FILL  OUT  AN  S-POINT  FORM  AND  FIND  OUT! 
THEY'RE  AVAILABLE  AT  THE  ATHLETIC  STORES 


MORE  ERECTION  NEWS 

Elections  will  be  held  for  two(2) 
positions  with  the  athletic  associa- 
tion of  the  Faculty  of  Applied 
Science  and  Engineering  on  March  10 
and  11,  1977.  They  are  for  the  presi- 
dent and  the  secretary-treasurer. 

The  president  is  to  be  elected  by 
all  the  students  of  the  faculty  from 
the  incoming  graduating  year  at  the 
time  of  the  annual  elections  of  the 
Engineering  Society. 

The  secretary-treasurer  is  to  be 
elected  in  the  same  manner  as  the 
president  . . . from  the  incoming 
second  or  third  year. 

Duties  of  Officers 

President:  It  shall  be  the  duty  of  the 
President  to  preside  at  all  meetings  of 
the  Athletic  Association  and  to  ad- 
minister the  affairs  of  the  Associa- 
tion. The  President  is  responsible  for 
accepting  and  investigating  all  appli- 
cations and  recommendations  for 
faculty  colours  and  awards  and  for 
supervising  the  recording  of  the 
names  of  all  players  participating  in 
interfaculty  sports.  All  equipment 
requisitions  to  be  valid  must  be 
signed  by  him.  Further,  he  shall 
arrange  the  Annual  ‘S’  Dance  and 
Awards  Night  that  is  held  in  the 
spring.  He  shall  be  a full  voting 
member  of  the  Engineering  Society 
and  its  Executive. 

Secretary-Treasurer:  It  shall  be  the 

duty  of  the  secretary-treasurer  to 
record  the  minutes  of  all  meetings 
and  be  responsible  for  all  books  and 
papers  of  the  Association,  also  for  all 
correspondence  and  other  properties 
of  the  Association,  and  to  take 
charge  of  all  monies  belonging  to  the 
Association  and  keep  an  accurate 
record  of  all  receipts  and  disburse- 
ments. He  shall  present  the  financial 
boo’ks  for  audit  in  the  spring  of  his 
tenure  of  office. 

The  nominations  open  on  Friday 
February  4,  1977  and  close  at  noon 
on  Friday  March  4,  1977.  Please 
address  any  inquiries  to  John  Macka- 
sey,  Chem  7T7,  E.A.A.  president,  at 
the  Engineering  Athletic  Stores  or 
phone  978-2917. 


TUESDAYS  1-2 


ON 

WEDNESDAYS  1-2 


DEADLINE:  WEDNESDAY  FEB.  9/77 
THE  AWARDS  WILL  BE  PRESENTED  AT  THE 
ANNUAL  S-DANCE 
ON  FRIDAY  MARCH  11,  1977 
AT  THE  INN  ON  THE  PARK 


Engineering  Women's 
SKI  COMPETITION 
Recreational  and  Competitive 
Levels  Friday  Feb.  4 

is  now  FREE  with  the 
Engineering  team. 

EAA  will  pay  your  way 
Sign  up  in  the  Galbraith 
Women’s  Lounge  or  the 
Annex,  2nd  Floor 


A Very  small  Track  Article 


All  members  of  the  Track  team 
should  come  up  to  the  Athletic 
Stores  before  February  9th,  to  fill 
out  their  S-Point  forms.  Your 
point  scores  for  Track  are 
available  at  the  office.  Do  it  now! 


ATTENTION,  DhLINUUtN  1 

SMELLY  SWEATSHIRT  AND  have  football  and  soccer  equip- 

DEODORANT  DISCUSSING  ment  to  be  returned: 

JOCK  TYPES!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! 

Jean-Marc  Belanger 

Kevin  Burns  i 

Obviously  our  last  threat  of 

Fred  Dosza 

releasing  Dave  Robson  did  not  in- 

Paul  Lietch 

still  fear  into  your  hearts,  so  we 

Charles  Ramsey 

will  be  forced  to  use  even  more 

Bernie  Thompson 

drastic  methods  such  as  holding 

Dave  Zingg 

back  your  marks.  (Wayne,  we  will 

Wayne  Maddever 

tell  Stelco  on  you). 

Glenn  Pringle 

Athletic  Stores: 

Colin  Stuart 

Tuesdays  12:30-1 :30 

Aly  Bassit 

Wednesdays  1:00-2:00 

David  Yee 

NICKELODEON 


WANT  A BUDGET  CURE  FOR  THE 
COMMON  HEARACHE? 

Enjoy  HUGE  DISCOUNTS  and  end  the  agonizing  pain  of  Hearache. 

Our  selection  of  name  brand  stereo  equipment  will  soothe  your  ears. 

The  WAREHOUSE  SOUND  cure  includes: 

Free  Delivery 
Installation 

Pick-up  of  warranty  work 
but  moreover, 

SHAMEFULLY  LOW  PRICES!! 

(guaranteed  to  be  10-15%  lower  than  the  competition) 

Starter  System... AK.AI  1010,  PRO-LINEAR  turntable,  2-way  walnut  speakers 
List.. .over  $600...our  price  $369  complete. 

YES,  WE  EVEN  QUOTE  OVER  THE  PHONE 
but  your  best  bet  is  to  make  an  appointment  with  one  of  our  doctors. 

WAREHOUSE  SOUND  CO.  76  Shallmar  Blvd. 


call  (evenings) 
MOREY  782 


5107 


DAVID  787-3346 


TOIKE  OIKE 


February  3,  1977 


THE  ENGINEERING  ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 

PRESENTS 

FOR  THE  FREE  ENTERTAINMENT 
OF  ALL  ENGINEERS  AND  THEIR  DATES 


THE  ANNUAL 


DANCE 


TO  BE  HELD  IN  THE  CENTENNIAL  BALLROOM 
OF  THE  INN  ON  THE  PARK 
FRIDAY  MARCH  11th,  1977 

TICKETS  WILL  BE  AVAILABLE  IN  THE  ATHLETIC  STORES 

FROM 

FEBRUARY  14th  TO  MARCH  8th 


TO:  ALL  STUDENTS 

FROM:  FACULTY  OFFICE 

SUBJECT:  FOUL  AND  ABUSIVE  LANGUAGE 

The  Faculty  Office  wishes  to  bring  to  the  attention  of  all  students 
that  some  individuals  have  been  using  foul  and  abusive  language  in 
the  ej^hange  of  normal  verbal  communication  with  other  students 
in  relation  to  the  performance  of  routine  activities. 

This  code  list  is  provided  to  permit  individual  freedom,  originality 
of  our  students,  to  alleviate  frustration  and  to  provide  a clearer,  more 
consise  and  effective  means  of  communication  to  one  another  and 
not  to  offend  individuals  with  sensitive  ears  that  may  be  within  hearing 
distance. 

To  preclude  mistaking  the  communication  code  with  department 
numbers  and  telephone  extentions,  the  Faculty  Office  has  assigned 
800  and  900  series  numbers  to  be  utilised  for  your  convenience  and 
clarity. 


801  YOU’VE  GOT  TO  BE  SHITTING  ME 

802  GET  OFF  MY  FUCKING  BACK 

803  BEATS  THE  SHIT  OUT  OF  ME 

804  WHAT  THE  FUCK 

805  I HATE  THIS  FUCKING  PLACE 

806  WHERE’S  THE  HEAD? 

809  LOVELY,  SIMPLY  FUCKING  LOVELY 

810  IF  IT  WAS  UP  YOUR  ASS  YOU’D  KNOW 
WHERE  IT  WAS 

811  BEAUTIFUL,  JUST  FUCKING  BEAUTIFUL 

812  FUCK  IT 

813  DROP  DEAD,  SHITHEAD 

814  I JUST  GOT  FUCKED 

815  BIG  FUCKING  DEAL 

8 1 6 HANG  IT  IN  YOUR  FUCKING  EAR 

817  GET  FUCKED 

818  D1LLIGAS  (DO  I LOOK  LIKE  I GIVE  A 
SHIT?) 

819  I DON'T  GIVE  A SHIT 

820  MERRY  FUCKING  CHRISTMAS 

821  FUCK  IT,  JUST  FUCK  IT 

822  HOT  SHIT 

823  QUIT  YOUR  BITCHING 

824  TELL  SOMEONE  WHO  GIVES  A SHIT 

825  DONT  GET  FUCKING  WISE 

826  I DON’T  GIVE  A FUCK 

827  GO  FUCK  A DUCK 

828  DONT  ASK  ME,  FUCK,  I JUST  WORK  HERE 

829  YOUR  ASS  SUCKS  WIND 

830  IT  WONT  FUCKINC  WORK 

831  GO  POUND  SAND  UP  YOUR  ASS 

832  FUCK  OFF 

833  WHO  CALLED  THIS  FUCKING  MEETING? 

834  ADIOS,  MOTHER  FUCKER 

835  ANOTHER  FUCKING  MONDAY 

836  UNFUCKING  BELIEVABLE 

837  FUCK  YOU 


838  NO  SHIT 

839  NO  FUCKING  SHIT 

840  GO  TO  HELL 

841  FUCK  OFF,  SHITHEAD 

842  LET’S  BALL  AT  DINNER 

905  LET’S  BALL  AT  LUNCH 

906  THROW  HIM  A CARP 

910  LET’S  TAKE  OFF  SICK  TOGETHER 

9 1 3 THAT’S  A FUCKING  PIG  YOU’RE  WITH 

914  FUCK  EVERYBODY 

915  IT’S  SO  FUCKING  BAD 

916  HOW  THE  FUCK  SHOULD  I KNOW? 

917  YOU  STUPID  COCK  SUCKER 

918  THIS  IS  A FUCKED-UP  PILE  OF  SHIT 

919  I NEED  A FUCKING  CHANGE 

920  DOO-DA,  DOO-DA 

921  THAT’S  NOT  MY  FUCKING  FAULT 

922  I’VE  GOT  A FUCKING  HEADACHE 

923  GET  OFF  YOUR  DEAD  ASS 

924  IT’S  ALL  FUCKED  UP 

925  I DIDNT  SELL  THE  FUCKING  THINC 

926  YOUR  ASS 

927  THE  FUCKING  THING  WONT  WORK 

928  WHERE  THE  FUCK  IS  MY  DRINK? 

929  WHERE  THE  FUCK  IS  MY  COFFEE? 

930  ANSWER  YOUR  FUCKING  PHONE 

931  I NEVER  MAKE  A FUCKING  MISTAKE 
93?  HOW’S  YOUR  FUCKING  STAPLER?  ' 

933  ANOTHER  FUCKING  SALES  MEETING 

934  WHAT  A SET  OF  KNOCHERS 

935  I NEED  A FUCKING  WEEK  OFF 

936  CLEAN  UP  THIS  FUCKINC  MESS 

937  WHO  THE  HELL  ARE  YOU? 

938  WHAT  A SHITTY  DAY 

939  GET  STUFFED 

940  GET  LAID 

94 1 Nothing  bothers  me. 


rm 

i __ 

(0) 

The  U of  T Engineering  Society 
with  permission  of  the  Drama  Centre 


Presents 


SKULE 


Hart  House 
Theatre 

Feb.  9-12 

8=30  pm 


Tickets 

$2'50  and  $3'00 


Tickets  available  at  the  Engineering  Stores 

and  Hart  House  Ticket  Office 


